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PREFACE 


IT  has  been  the  ordinary  pradlice  of  the 
French  Poets,  to  dedicate  their  Works  of 
this  nature  to  their  King,,  efpecially  when 
they  have  had  the  leaft  encouragement  to  it,  by 
his  approbation  of  them  on  the  Stage.But  1 eon- 
fefs  1 want  the  confidence  to  follow  their  exam- 
' pie,  though  perhaps  I have  as  fpecious  preten- 
ces to  it  for  this  Piece, as  any  they  can  boafl:  of:  it 
having  been  own’d  in  lb  particular  a manner  by*^ 
His  Majefty,  that  he  has  grac’d  it  with  the  Title 
of  His  Play,  and  thereby  refeued  it  from  the  fc- 
verity  (that  I may  not  fay  malice)  of  its  Ene- 
mies'. But,though  a^chara(5ter  fohigh  and  unde- 
ferv’d,  has  not  rais’d  in  me  the  prefumption  to- 
offer  fuch  a trifle  to  his  more  ferious  view,  yet  I 
I will  own  the  vanity  (0  fay,  that  after  this -glory^ 
which  it  has  receiv’d  from  a Soveraign  Prince, 
Lcould  not  -fend  k to  feek  protebtibn  firomanyv 
Subjedt.  Be  this  Poem  then  facred  to  him  with- 
out the  tedious  form  of  a Dedication,  and  with- 
out prefuming  to  interrupt' thofe  hours  which 
he  is  dailyvgiving  to  the  peace  and  fettlement  of 
his  people. . 

A- a-'  ■'  For 
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For  what  elfe  concerns  this  Play, I would  tell 
the  Reader  that  it  is  regular,  according  to  the 
ftridteft  of  Dramatick  Laws, but  that  it  is  a com- 
mendation  which  many  of  our  Poets  now  d^ 
fpife,  and  a beauty  which  our  common  Audi- 
ences do  not  eafily  difcern.  Neither  indeed  do  I . 
value  my  felf  upon  it,  becaufe  with  all  that  lym- 
metry  of  parts,  it  miy  want  an  air  ai^  fpirit 

(which  confifts  in  the  writing)  to  fet  It  oft.  l.is 

a queftion  varioufly  difpwed,  whether  an  Au- 
thor may  be  allowed  as  a competent  )udg  ot  his 
own-works.  As  to  the  Fabrick  and  contrivance 
of  ihem  certainly  he  may,for  that  is  properly  the 
employment  ot  the  judgment ; which,  as  a Ma- 
fter-builder  may  determine,  and  that  without 
deception,whether  the  work  be  according  to  the 
exacftnefsofthe  model  ; ftill  granting  him  to 
have  a perfea  Idea  of  that  pattern  by  whichTie 
worb:  and  that  lie  keeps  himfelf  always  con- 
ftant  to  the  difcourfe  of  his  judgment,  wiihout 
admitting  felf-love,  which  is  the  faRe  furveig  er 
of  his  Fancy, to  intermeddle  m it.  ^lefe 
fications  granted  (being  fuch  ^ 
are  prefuppofed  to  have  within  them)I  think  all 

Writers,  of  what  kind  foever,  may  infallibly 
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judg  of  the  frame  and  contexture  of  their  Works. 
But  for  the  ornament  of  Writing,  which  is  great- 
er,morc  various  and  bizarre  in  Poefie  then  in  any 
otherkind,  asit  is  properly  the  Child  of  Fancy, 
fo  it  can  receive  no  meafure,  or  at  leaft  but  a very 
imperfe<5t  one  of  its  own  excellencies  or  faillures 
from  the  judgment.  Self-love  ('which  enters  but 
rarely  into  the  offices  of  the  judgment  here  pre- 
dominates. And  Fancy  (if  1 may  fo  fpeak)  judg- 
ing of  it  felf,can  be  no  more  certain  or  demonftra- 
tive  of  its  own  effedls,  then  two  crooked  lines  can 
be  the  adaequate  meafure  of  each  other. . What  I 
havefaid  onthisfubjedl,  may,  perhaps,  give  me 
fome  credit  with  my  Readers,  in  my  opinion  of 
this  Play^which  1 have  ever  valued  above  the  reft 
of  my  Follies  of  this  kind  : yet  not  thereby  in  the 
leaft  dilTenting  from  their  judgment  who  have 
concluded  the  writing  of  this  to  be  much  inferior 
to  my  Indian  Emperour.  But  the  Argument  of 
that  was  much  more  noble,not  having  the  allay  of 
Comedy  to  deprefs  it ; yet  if  this  be  more  perfect, 
either  in  its  kind,  or  in  the  general  notion  of  a 
Play,  ’tis  as  much  as  I defire  to  have  granted  for 
the  vindication  of  my  Opinion,and,what  as  near- 
ly touches  me,  the  Sentence  of  a Royal  judg. 
- ■ a Many 
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Many  have  imagin’d  the  Charadler  ofThilocks 
to  be  faulty- fomc  for  not  difcovering  the  Q^ens 
love,  others  for  his  joining  in  her  reftraint.  But 
though  I am  not  of  their  number, who  obftinate- 
ly  defend  what  they  have  once  faid,  I may  with 
modefty  take  up  thofe  anfwers  which  have  been 
made  for  me  by  my  Friends ; namely, that  Thilo' 
cles,  who  was  but  a Gentleman  of  ordinary  birth, 
had  no  reafon  to  guefs  fo  foon  at  the  Queens  Paf- 
fion,  (he  being  a perfon  fo  much  above  him,  and 
by  the  fufFrages  of  all  her  peoplc,already  deftin’d 
to  Lyf  mantes : Beridcs,that  he  was  prepofTelTed, 
(as  the  Q^een  fomewhere  hints  it  to  him^  with 
another  inclination  which  rendred  him  lefs  clear- 
lighted  in  it,  fince  no  man,  at  the  fame  time,  can 
diftindlly  view  two  different  objedts.  And  if  this, 
with  any  fhew  of  reafon,may  be  defended,!  leave 
my  Mafters  the  Criticks  to  determine  whether  it 
be  not  much  more  conducing  to  the  beayty  of  my 
Plot,  that  Thilocles  fhould  be  long  kept  ignorant 
of  the  Queens  love,  then  that  with  one  leap  he 
fhould  have  entred  into  the  knowledg  of  it,  and 
thereby  freed  himfelf,  to  the  difguft  of  the  Audi- 
ence, from  that  pleafing  Labyrinth  of  errors 
which  was  prepar’d  for  him*  As  for  that  other 

objedlion 
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obje(5tton  of  his  joyning  in  the  Queens  impiifon- 
mentjfc  is  iudirputably  that  which  every  man,  if 
he  examines  himfelf, would  have  done  on  the  like 
pccahon^  If  they  anfwer  that  it  takes  from  the 
height  of  his  Charadter  to  do  it-  I would  enquire 
of  my  over- wife  Ccnfors,  who  told  them  I in- 
tended him  a perfedt  Charadter,  or  indeed  what 
necefsity  was  there  he  Ihould  be  fo,  the  variety  of 
Images, being  one  great  beauty  of  a Play  ? it  was 
as  much  as  1 defign  d,  to  fhow  one  great  and  ab- 
folutepattern  of  honour  in  my  Poem,  which  I 
did  in  the  Perfon  of  the  Q^en : All  the  defedls 
of  the  other  par^s  being  fet  to  fhow,  the  more  to 
recommend  that  one  charadtcr  of  Vertue  to  the 
Audience.  But  neither  was  tjje  fault  of  T^hilocles 
fo  greatjif  the  eircumftances  be  confider’d, which, 
as  moral  Philofophy  alTures  us,makethe  effential 
differences  of  good  and  -bad  • He  hirafelfbeft 
explaining  his  own  intentions  in  his  laft  Adi, 
which  was  the  reftauration  of  his  Q^en  • and 
even  before  that,  in  the  honefty  of  his  exprefsions 
when  he  was  unavoidably  led  by  the  impulfion 
of  his  love  to  do  it.  That  which  with  more  rca- 
fon  was  objedled  as  an  indecorum,is  the  manage- 
ment of  the  laft  Scene  of  the  Play,  where  Celadon 
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and  Florimell  are  treating  too  lightly  of  their 
marriage  in  the  prefence  of  theQueen^whodike- 
wife  feems  to  ftand  idle  while  the  great  adtion  of 
the  Drama  is  ftill  depend  ing.This  1 cannot  other- 
wife  defend,  then  by  telling  you  I fo  defign’dit 
on  purpofe  to  make  my  Play  go  off  more  fmart- 
ly  j that  Scene,  being  in  the  opinion  of  the  beft 
judges,  the  mold  divertifing  of  the  whole  Co- 
medy . But  though  the  Artifice  fucceeded, ! am 
willing  to  acknowledg  it  as  a fault,fince  it  pleas’d 
His  Majefty,  the  beft  Judg,  to  think  it  fo.  I have 
onely  to  add,  that  the  Play  is  founded  on  a ftory 
in  the  Cjrm  which  he  calls  the  Q^een  of  fb- 
rinth  • in  whofe  Characfter,as  it  has  been  affirm’d 
to  me,  he  reprefents  that  of  the  famous  ChriHina, 
Qj^en  o£ Sweden.  This  is  what  I thought  con- 
venient to  write  by  way  of  Preface,  to  the  Mai- 
den-^Queen ; in  the  reading  of  which,l  fear  you 
will  not  meet  with  that  fatisfatftion  which  you 
have  had  in  feeing  it  on  the  Stage  ,•  the  chief 
parts  of  it  both  ferious  and  comick,  being  per- 
formed to  that  height  of  excellence,  that  nothing 
but  a command  which  I could  nc|t  handfomely 
difobey, could  havegiven  me  the  courage  to  have 
made  it  publick. 

PRO-- 


Prologue. 

I. 

He  who  writ  this^not  without  pains  and  thought 
Front  French  and  Englifh  Theaters  has  brought 
Th'  exaSieJi  Rules  by  which  a Play  is  wrought, 

11. 

The  'Vnities  of  ASlion^Place^and  Time ; 

The  Scenes  unbroken  i and  a mingled  chime 
Of  Johnfons  humour ^ with  Corneilles  rhyme. 

III. 

But  while  dead  colours  he  with  care  did  lay,^ 
-HefearshisWit^orPlothe  didnotweighy 
Which  are  the  living  Beauties  of  a Play. 

IV. 

plays  are  lih^  Towns ^which  howe*refortiji  d 
By  Engineers,  have  fill fome  weaker  fide 
By  the  o*refeen  Defendant  unefpyd. 

V. 

And  with  that  Art  you  make  approaches  now  i 
Such  skilful  fury  in  Ajfaults  you fbow. 

That  every  P oet  without  foame  may  bow. 

VI. 

Ours  therefore  humbly  would  attend  your  doom. 

If  Souldier-like,  he  may  have  termes  to  come 
With  flying  colours, and  with  beat  of  Drum. 

The  Prologue  goes  out,  and  Hayes  while  a Tune  is  play’d,  after 
which  he  rcturnes  again. 


Second 
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I Had  forgot  one  half  Idoproteji^ 

And  now  am  fent  again  to  fpeahjhe  ref. 

He  bowes  to  every  great  and  noble  Wit, 

But  tothe  little  HeBors  of  the  Fit 

Our  Poet's fnrdy^and  will  not  fubmit. 

He'll  be  before-hand  with  'em^and  not  fay 
To  fee  each  peevif)  Criticl^^fab  his  Play : 

Each  Puny  Cenfor^who  his  skill  to  boaf^ 

Is  cheaply  witty  on  the  Poets  cof.~ 

No  Criticks  verdiSifbonld.ofrightf  and  good, 
'They  are  excepted  all  as  men  of  blood 
And  the  fame  Law fiould fiield  him  from  their  fury 
Which  has  exclttd  d Butchers  from  a Jury. 

Ton'd  all  be  Wits  ■ 

But  writings  tedious, and  that  way  may  fail 
The  mof  compendious  method  is  to  rail  • ^ 

Which  you  fo  like, you  think^your felves  ill  us  d 
When  in  fmart  Prologues  you  are  not  abus'd. 

A civil  Prologue  is  approv'd  by  no  man 
Tou  hate  it  as  you  do  a Civil  we^an : 

Tour  Fancy'spaWd,and  liberally  you  pay 
To  have  it  quicken  d,e're  yon  fee  a P lay. 

Juf  as  old  Sinners  worn  from  their  delight. 

Give  money  to  be  whip* d to  appetite. 

But  what  a Pox  kgep  I fo  much  ado 
To  fave  our  Poet  ? he  is  one  of  you 


' A Brother  Judgment  ^and  as  I hear  fay, 

A curfed  Critkh^  as  e're  damnd  a Flay, 

Good  fahage  Gentlemen  your  orvnh^nd  fpare^ 

He  isjik^  yon,  a ‘very  Wolf,  or  Bear  ; ' 

Tet  thinhjtot  he'll  your  ancient  rights  in’vade,  - 
Or fop  the  courfe  of  your  free  damning  trade : 

For  he,  (he  ‘vorps)  at  nofriends  Flay  can  fit. 

' But  he  muf  needs fnd  fault  to  (hevp  his  Wit : 

Then,  pr  his  fake,  ne're  fint  your  awn  delight  ; 
Throw  boldly,  far  he  fets  to  al(  that  write 
With fuch  he  ‘ventures  on  an  e’ven  lay. 

For  they  bring  ready  money  into  Flay. 

Thofe  who  write  not, and  yet  all  Writers  nick^, 

Are  Bankrupt  Gamers,  for  they  damn  on  Ticl^ 


(The  Perfons. 


Ueen  of  Slcil-j 


MnHarjhall. 


CY' 

^<^^^andiefet  Princefs  of  the  Blood— ^ Mrs  ^in. 
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I.  * 

from  AnnalM«4  from  the  Annals,  f as.49.1i».5-  f»  o?  retion. 


SECRET  LOVE, 


OR  THE 


Maiden-Queen. 


ACT  I.  SCENE  I, 

The  Scene  k Walh^^  near  the  Court. 

Enter  Ceh&oHy  Afteria,  meting  each  other  : he  inriding  hahit\ 
they  embrace. 


Celedon. 


Ear  A(leria ' 


DJ 

Afieria.  My  dear  Brother ! welcome  ^ a thoufand 
wdcomes : Me  thinks  this  year  you  have  been  ab- 
fent  has  been  fo  tedious  ! I hope  as  youhave  made  a pleafant  Voyage,  ' 
fo  you  have  brought  your  good  humour  back  again  tc^Court. 

Cel.  I never  yet  knew  any  Company  I could  not  be  merry  in,  ex- 
cept it  were  an  old  Womans. 

Aft.  Or  at  a Funeral  5 

Cel.  Nay,  for  that  you  fliallexcufe  me^  for  I was  never  merrier 
then  I was  at  a Creditors  of  mine,  whofe  Book  perilhed  with  him. 
But  what  new  Beauties  have  you  at  Court  i How  do  Meiijfa’s  two 
fair  Daughters  1? 

Aft.  When  you  tell  me  which  of ’em  you  are  iu love  with.  Tie 
anfweryou.  ' 

Cel.  Which  of ’em,  naughty  filler,  what  a queftion’s  there? 
With  both  of  ’em,  ^th  each  and  fingular  of  ’em. 

B ' A fi. 
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Afl.  Blefs  me  ! youarenotferious! 

Cel.  You  look  as  if  it  were  a wonder  to  fee  a man  in  love : are  they 
not  handfomet’ 

Aft.  I,  but  both  together-*^ 

Cel,  I,  and  both  afunder-,  why,  I hope  there  are  but  two  of ’em, 
the  tall  Singing  and  Dancing  one,  and  the  little  Innocent  one  i 

Afl,  But  you  cannot  marry  both 

Cel.  No,  nor  either  of  ’em  I truft  in  Heaven  ; but  I can  keep 
them  company,  I can  ling  and  dance  with  ’em,  and  treat  ’em,  and 
that,  I take  it,  is  fomewhat  better  then  mufty  marrying  them : Mar- 
riage is  poor  folks  pleafure  that  cannot  go  to  the  coil  of  variety:  but 
I am  out  of  danger  of  that  with  thefe  two,  for  I love  ’em  fo  equally 
I can  never  make  choice  between  ’em : Had  I but  one  miftrefs,  I 
might  go  to  her  to  be  merry,  andlhe,  perhaps,  be  out  of  humour  > 
there  were  a vifit  loll : But  here,  if  one  of  ’em  frown  upon  me,  the 
other  will  be  the  more  obliging,  on  purpofe  to  recommend  her  own 
gayety,belides  a thoufand  things  that  I could  name. 

Aft,  And  none  of  ’em  to  any  purpofe, 

Ceh  Well,  if  you  will  not  be  cruel  to  a poor  Lovar,  you  might 
oblige  me  by  carrying  me  to  their  lodgings. 

Aft.  You  know  lam  always  bulie  about  the  Queen. 

Cel.  But  once  or  twice  onely,  till  I am  a little  flulh’d  in  my  ac- 
quaintance with  other  Ladies,  and  have  learn’d  to  prey  for  my  felf: 
I promife  you  Tie  make  all  the  halle  I can  to  end  your  trouble,  by  be- 
ing in  love  fomewhere  elfe. 

Aft.  You  would  think  it  hard  to  be  deny’d  now. 

Cel.  And  reafon  good ; many  a man  hangs  himfelf  forthelofs  of 
one  Miftris  5 How  do  you  think  then  I Ihouldbear  the  lofsof  two  5 
efpecially  in  a Court  where  I think  Beauty  is  but  thin  fown. 

Aft.  There’s  ont  Fkrimell  the  ^een’s  Ward,  a new  Beauty,  as 
wildeasyou,  and  a vail  Fortune. 

Cel.  I am  for  her  before  the  w'orld.*  bringmetoher,andriereleafe 
you  of  your  promife  for  the  othepwo, 

En^er  a Page.  Madan,,  the  Queen  expedls  you.' 

Cel.  I fee  you  hold  her  favour  Adieu  Siller,  you  have  a little  E- 
milTary  there, otherwife  I would  offer  you  my  fervice. 

Aft.  Farwel  Brother,  think  upon T/er/wf//. 

Cel,  You  may  truft  my  memory  for  an  handfome  woman, 
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He  think  upon  her,  and  the  reft  too  •,  He  forget  none  of  e’m. 

£x/VAfteria,' 

SCENE  II. 

Unter  a Gentleman  walking  ever  the  Stage  ha^ilf: 
after  him,  Florimel,  and  Flavia  Masqued, 

Fla,  Phormio,  Thormio,  you  will  not  leave  us 

Gent.  In  faith  I have  a little  bufinefs — Exit  Gentle, 

Cel.  Cannot  Iferve  you  in  the  Gentlemans  room.  Ladies  i 
Fla.  Which  of  us  would  you  ferve^T 
Cel.  Either  of  you,  or  both  of  you. 

Fla.  Why,  could  you  not  be  conftant  to  one  i 
Cel  Conftant  to  oneJ  I have  been  a Courtier,  a Souldier,  and  a 
Traveller,  to  good  purpofe,  if  I muft  be  conftant  to  ®ne>  give 
me  fome  Twenty,  feme  Forty,  fome  a Hundred  Miftrefles,  I have 
more  Love  than  any  one  woman  can  turn  her  to. 

Flor.  Blefsus,  letusbegoneCoufini  we  two  are  nothing  in  his 
hands. 

'•  Cel.  Yet  for  my  part,  lean  live  with  as  few  MiftrelTes  as  any  man: 
I defire  no  fupf.rfluities onely  for  neceflary  change  or  fo-,  aslihift 
my  Linnen. 

Flor.  Apretty  odd  kind  of  fellow  this:  he  fits  my  humoor  rare- 
ly:. ...  {_afide. 

Fla.  You  are  as  unconftant  as  the  Moon: 

Flor.  You  wrong  him,  he’s  as  conftant  as  the  Sun;  he  would  fee 
all  the  world  round  in  24  hours. 

Cd.  ’Tisvery  true.  Madam,  .but,like  him,  I would  vifit  and  away. 
Flor.  For  what  an  unreafonable  thing  it  were  to  ftay  long,  be 
troublefome,  and  hinder  a Lady  of  a frefli  Lover. 

Cel.  A rare  Creature  this  !— -befides  Madam,  how  like  a fool 
a man  looks,  when  after  all  hiseagernefs  of  two  Minutes  before, 
he  ihf  inks  into  a faint  kifs  and  a cold  corfi^ment. 

Ladies  both,- into,  your  hands’!  commit  ray  felfe;  fhare  me  be- 
twixt you. 

Fla.  nihave  nothing  to  do  with  you,  fince  you  cannot  be  con- 
ftant to  one. 


^ The  Mdden^Qmetu 

Cel.  Nay,  rather  then  loofe  either  of  you',  I’ll  do  .more* 

I’ll  be  conftant  to  an  loo  of  you : or,  (if  you  will  needs  fetter  me  to 
one,)  agree  the  matter  between  your  felves  5 and  the  moft  handfome 

take  me.  . , j 

Fkr.  Though  lam  not  (he,  yet  fince  my  Masques  down,  and 
you  cannot  convince  me,  have  a good  faith  of  my  Beauty,  and  for 
oncel  takeyou  formy  fervant.  _ 

Cell.  And  for  once.  Ill  make  a blind  bargain  with  you:  ftnke 

hands-,  is’taMatdhMiftrifs^  ■ , 

. Fkr.  Done,  Se.vant:  r u ' a c ' 

Cel  Now  I am  fure  I have  the  worft  on’t : for  you  fee  the  word  or 

me,  and  that  I do  not  of  you  till  you  (hew  your  face: — 

Yet  now  I think  on’t,  you  muft  be  handfome,  —- 

Fkr.  What  kind  of  Beauty  .doyou  like  i . 

Cel.  Juft  fuch  a one  as  yours. 

Fkr,  What’S  that'’  , , , , c' 

Cel.  Such  an  Ovall  face,  clear  skin.hazle  eyes,  thick  brown  Eye- 

browes,  and  Hair  as  you  have  for  all  the  world, 

Fh.  But  I can  alTure  you  (he  has  nothing  of  all  this. 

Cel.  Hold  thy  peace  Ehvyi  nay  I can  be  conftantan’I  feton  t. 

Fkr  ’Tis  true  (he  tells  you. 

Cel.  I,  I,  you  may  (lander  your  felf  as  you  pleafe  ; then  you 
have,— — let  me  fee,  . / 

Fkr.  I’ll  fwear  you  (han’not  fee.  — - _ t c j 

Cel.  A turn’d  up  Nofe : that  gives  an  air  to  your  tace : Oh,  I find 
I am  more  and  more  in  love  with  you ! a full  neather-lip,  an  out- 
mouth,  that  makes  mine  water  at  it:  the  bottom  of  your  cheeks  a 
little  blub,  and  two  dimples  when  you  fmile  : for  your  ftature  tis 
well,  and  for  your  wit  ’twas  given  you  by  one  that  knew  it  had 
been  thrown  away  upon  an  ill  face  5 come  you  are  handfome,  there  s 

nodenyingit;  - j . 1, 

Fkr.  Can  you  fettle  your  fpirits  to  fee  an  ugly  face,  and  J*ot  m 
frighted,  I could  find  in  my  heart  to  lift  up  my  Masque  and  dil- 

abufe  you.  , , , . I 

Cel.  I defie  your  Masque,  would  you  would  try  the  experiment:  i- 

Fkr.  No,  I won’not  > for  your  ignorance  is  the  Mother  of  your  , . 

devotion  tome.  , u tj 

Cel.  Since  you  will  not  take  the  pains  to  convert  me  1 11  make  bold 
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to  keep  my  faith : a miferable  man  I am  fure  you  have  made  me, 

Fla.  Thisispleafant. 

Cel.  It  may  be  fo  to  you  but.it  is  not  to  me  j for  ought  I fee^  I am 
going  to  be  the  moft  conftant  Maudlin.  — 

Fkr.  ’Tis  very  well.  Celadon^  you  can  be  conftant  to  one  you  have 
never  feen-,  and  have  forfaken  all  you  have  feen. 

Cel,  Itfeemsyou  knovvmethen:  well,  if  thou  fliou’dft  prove  one 
of  my  caft  Miftrefles  I would  ufe  thee  moft  damnably,  for  offering 
to  make  me  love  thee  twice. 

Fkr.  You  are  i’th’ right:  an  old  Miftrifs  or  Servant  is  an  old 
T une,  the  pleafure  on’t  is  paft,  when  we  have  once  learnt  it. 

Fla.  But  what  womaninthe  world  would  you  wifti  her  like  ^ 

Cel,  I have  heard  of  one the  Queens  Ward,  would  flie 
were  as  like  her  for  Beauty,  as  llie  is  for  Humour. 

Fla.  Do  you  hear  that  Coufin;  — - (to  Fkr. 

Fkr,  FkrimelH  not  handfome : befides  fhe’s  unconftant ; and  on- 
ly loves  for  fome  few  days,  *' 

Cel.  If  (he  loves  forlhorter  time  then  I,  (lie  muft  love  by  Winter 
daies  and  Summer  nights  ifaith: 

' Fkr.  Whenyou  fee  us  together  you  (hall  judge:  in  the  mean  lime 
adieu  fweet  fervant.  . 

Cel.  Why  you  won’ not  be  fo  inhumane  t|o  carry  away  my  heart 
and  not  fo  much  as  tell  me  where  I may  hear  ne|vs  on’t  ? 

Fkr.  Imean  to  keep  it  fafeforyo^forifyojihadit,you  would  be- 
ftow  it  worfe:  farwell,  I muft  fee  a ody  : 

Cel.  Somuft  I too,  if  I can  pull  off  your  Masque 

P/tfr.  You  will  not  be  fo  rude,  1 hope;  - - j 

Cel.  By  this  light  but  I will : 

Fkr.  By  thislegiutyouflian  not:  S Exeunt 'Plot. 

scene.  Ill, 


Enter  Philocles,  and  meets  him  going  out, 

I 

Cel  How ! my  Coufin  the  new  Favourite ! ^ \(.a(ide2 

Fhil.  Dear  Celadon  ! moft  happily  arriv’d. 

I hear  y’have  been  an  honour  to  your  Country 
In  the  Calabrian  Wars,  and  I am  glad 
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I have  foffleintereft  in’t. 

Cel. — r But  in  you 

I have  a larger  fubjefl:  for  my  joy  es : 

T o fee  fo  rat  e a thing  as  rifing  vertue,’ 

And  merit  underftood  at  (Sourt. 

Phil.  Perhaps  it  is  the  onety  adi  that  can 
Mcttfeour  ^eenoivftakatk. 

Enter  Ljfmantes  attended. . 

Lyf.  O,  my  Lord  Philocles,  well  overtaken ! 

I came  to  look  you  (pM.)  had  I known  it  fooner 
My  fwift  attendance, Sir,had  fpar’d  your  trouble. 

T'o  Cel.  Coufin,  you  fee  Prince  Lyfimantes 

Is  pleafed  to  favour  me  with  his  Commands : 

I beg  you’l  be  noftranger  nowat  Court. 

Cel.  So  long  as  there  be  Ladies  there,  you  need 
Not  doubt  me. 

Exit  Celadon. 

Phil.  Some  of  them  will,  I hope,  make  you  a Convert. 

Lyf.  My  Lord  Philecles,  I am  glad  we  are  alone  j 
T here  is  a bufines  that  concerns  me  nearly, 

In  which  I beg  your  love.  (^Phil.')  Command  my  fervice. 

Lyf.  I know  your  Intereft  with  the  Queen  is  great  5 
( I fpeak  not  this  as  envying  your  fortune. 

For  frankly  I confefs  you  have  deferv’d  it.) 

Befides,  my  Birth,  my  Courage,  and  my  Honour, 

Are  all  above  fo  bafe  a Vice 

Phil.  I know,  my  Lord,  you  are  fii  ft  Prince  o’th’ Blood; 

Your  Countries  fecond  hope  ; 

And  that  the  publick  Vote,  vvhen  the  Queen  i«^s, 

Defignes  you  for  her  choice. 

Lyf.  I am  not  worthy. 

Except  Love  makes  defert ; 

For  doubtlefs  (he's  the  glory  of  her  time ; 

Of  faultlefs  Beauty,  blooming  as  the  Spring, 

In  our  Sicilian  Groves ; matchlefs  in  Vertue, 

And  largely  fould,  where  ere  her  bounty  gives. 

As  with  each  breath  fbe  could  create  new  Indies, 

Phil,  But  jealous  of  her  glory. 
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£yf.  You  are  a Courtier}  and  in  other  terms, 

Would  fay  flie  is  avcrfe  from  marriage  ;] 

Leaft  it  might  leflbn  her  authority. 

ButjWhenfoe’f e flie  does,!  know  the  people 
Will  fcarcely  fuffer  her  to  match 
With  any  neighb’ring  Prince,  whofe  power  might  bend' 

Our  free  SiciUitus’to  a foreign  Yoke. 

Phil:  Hove  too  well  m'y  Country  to  defire  it. 

Lyj,  1 hen  to  proceed,  fas  you  well  know,tny  Lord^x 
The  Provinces  Have  fent  their  Deputies- 
Humbly  to  move  Her  flie  would  choofe  at  home : 

And,  for  Ihe  feeras  averfe  from  fpeaking  with  them, 

By  my  appointmept,  have  defign'd  thefe  walks. 

Where  well  fhe cannot  fliun  them..  Now,  if  you 
A^R ft  their  fuit,by  joy ning  yours  to  it;  • 

And  by.your  mediation  Iprcve  haj^y, 

lifreely  promife  you, 

Phil.  Without  a Bribe  command  my  utmoft  init:— ■ 

And  yet,  there  is  a thing,which  time  may  give  me 
■ The  confidence  to  name: — (iy/O  ’Tisyonrs  whatever.' 

But  tell  me  true  5 dpes  Ihe  not  entertain 
Some  deep, and  fetled  thoughts  againft  my  perfon  i 
Phil.  Ihopenotfo  , butfheyoflate,  isfroward? 

Refeiv’d,  and  fad,and  vex’d  at  little  things  5 
Which,  her  great  foul  afham’d  of,  ftraight  fliakes  off. 

And  is  compos’d  again, 

Zy/.  You  are  ftill  near  the  Queen,-  and  all  our  Aftions  come  to* 
Princes  eyesj  as  they  arereprcfented  by  them  that  hold  the  mirour, 

Phil.  Here  (he  comes,  and  with  her  the  Deputies  5 

I fear  all  is  not  right, 

£ttter^^ee»i  Oef^ics  After  htr  -'j  AR.hn^t  Guard,  Flavia, 
Olinda,.  Sabina., 

^een  turns  huek  to  the  Deputies}  *nd fpeuks  entring. 

And  I muft  tell  you, 

It  is  ufawcy.boldncfs  thus  to  prefs  • 
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On  my  retirements. 

1.  Def.  Ourbufinefs  being  of  no  lefs- concern-' 

Then  is  the  peace  and  quiet  of  • your  Subjeds  — — 

and  that  delay'd 

2.  Dejr.  we  humbly  took  this  time; 

To  reprefent  yourpeoples  fears  to  you. 

My  peoples  fears ! who  made  them  States-mett  f - • 

They  much  miftake  their  bufinefs^if  they  think. 

It  is  to  govern:  - — 

The  Rights  of  Subjects  and  of  Soveraigns 
Are  things  diftindl  inNature:  theirSj  is  to  - 
'tnjoy  Propriety,  not  Empire. 

Ljf.  If  they  have  err’d,  , ’twas  but  anover- care  r. 

An  ill-tim’dDuty. 

CouGn,  I exped- 

From  your  near  Bloud,  not  to  cxcufe,,  but  check ’em? 

They  would  impofe  a Ruler 
Upon  their  Lawful  Queen: . 

Tor  what’s  an  Husband  elfe  > 

Lyf  Farr,  Madanr,- beitfromthethoi^hts* 

Of  any  who  pretends  to  that  highHonour,..  • ' , 

'1  o wiih  for  more  then  to  be  reckon’d  - , 

As  themoft  grac'd,  and  Grftbf  all  your  fervants.-  ^ 

Thefe  are  th’inGnuating  promifes 
©f  thofe  who  aim  at  pow  r : but^tellmeGouGnj 
( For  you  are  unconcern’d  and  may  be  Judge) 

Should  that  afpiring  man  compafs  his  ends^ 

W hat  pawn  of  his  obedience  could  he  give  me. 

When  Kingly  pow’r  were  once  invefted  in  him  ? 

I,yf.  What  greater  pledge  then  Love  f when  rfipfc  feir  eyes ' 
Caft  their  commanding  beamsj  he  that  cou’d  be 
A Rebel  to  your  birth,muftpay  them  homage. 

All  eyes  are  fair 

That  fparWe  with  the  Jewels  of  a Crown : 

But  Howlfee  my  Government  is  odious  j, 

My  people  find  Lam  not  £l  to  Reign, 

Lae  they  would  never.-——. 
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So  far  from  that,  we  all  acknowledge  you 
The  bounty  of  the  Gods  to  SicHie : 

More  than  they  are  you  cannot  make  our  Joyes ; 

Make  them  but  lafting  in  a Succeflbr. 

Phil.  Your  people  feek  not  to  inipofe  a Prince  5 
But  humbly  offer  one  to  your  free  chioce : 

And  fuch  an  one  he  is,  (may  I have  leave 
To  fpeakfome  little  of  his  great  deferts.) 
rie  hear  no  more 

T 0 the  Def.  For  you,  attend  to  morrow  at  the  Council,  • 

T here  you  lhall  have  my  firm  refolves  > mean  time 
My  Coufin  I am  fure  will  welcome  you.  ' 

Ljs.  Still  more  and  more  my  fterious:  but  I have  gain’d  one  of  her 
women  that  fhall  unriddle  it : — Come  Gentlemen.  — 

All  Def . Heav'npreferveyour  Majefty,  Lyfimantes 

Land  Deputies, 

you  may  flay: 

Phil.  I humbly  wait  your  Majefties  commarjds. 

Yet,  now  l better  think  on’t,  you  may  go, 

Phil,  Madam  / 

I have  no  commands, or,  what’s  all  one 

You  no  obedience. 

Phil.  How, no  obedience,  Madam  ? 

I plead  no  other  merit ; 'cis  the  Charter 
By  which  I hold  your  favour,  and  my  fortunes. 

My  favours  are  cheap  bleflings,  like  Rain  and  Sau-lhine, 

For  which  we  fcarcely  thank  the  Gods,  becaufe*' 
we  daily  have  them. 

Phil.  Madam,  your  Breath  which  rais’d  me  from  the  dull: 

May  lay  methercagain 
But  fate  nor  time  can  ever  make  me  loofe 
The  fenfeof  your  indulgent  bounties  to  me 
Slu.  You  are  above  them  now  5 grown  popular: 

Pshphilocles^  could  I expedfrora  you 
That  ufage  1 have  found ! no  tongue  but  yours 

To  move  me  to  a marriage? [jMefi 

Thefadlious  Deputies  might  have  fomc  end  in’i, 

C And 
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And  my  ambitious  Coufin  gain  a Crown  ; 

But  what  advantage  could  there  come  to  you?  , 

What  could  you  hope  from  Lyfmaates  Reign 
That  you  can  want  in  mme  ? ■ jtc  l 

Phil,  You  your  fclf  clear  me,  Madam,  had  I fought 
More  pow’r,  this  Marriage  fure  was  not  the  way. 

But,  when  your  fafetyjtvas  in  queftion. 

W hen  all  your  people  were  unfatisfied , 

Defir'd  a King,  nay  more,  defign’d  theMan, 

Itwasmy  duty  then. , ■ 

Let  me  be  judge  of  my  own  iafety  5 
I am  a woman,  _ 

But  danger  from  my  Subjects  cannot  fright  me. 

Phil.  But  Ljfmantes,  Madam,  is  a perfon 

I cannot  love, — — 

Shalll,  I who  am  born  a Sovereign  Qjaeen, 

Bebarr'd  of  that  which  God  and  Nature  gives 

The  meaneft  Slave,  a freedom  in  my  love  ? 

Leave  me,  good  Philocks,  to  my  own  thoughts  5 

when  next  I need  your  counfel  Tie  fend  for  you 
Phil  I m moft  unhappy  in  youi  high  difpleafure  j 
But,  fince  I muft  not  fpeak.  Madam,  be  pleas’d 

To  petufe  this,  and  therein,  read  my  care : . 

He  f lucks  out  4 f af  err  and frejents  it  to  her. 
But  drops,  unknown  to  him  a piUure  ', 

^een  reads. — Philocles, 

A Catalogue  of  fuch  perlbns 

Spies  the  box.  What’s  this  he  has  let  fall  ? AfierU  i 
Jfl.  YourMajefty 

Take  thatup,  it  fell  from  ,r-t~ 

She  takes  it  up,  looks  on  it,  andfmiks , 

How  now,  what  makes  you  merry? 

J(l.  A fm'all  (ifeovery  I have  made.  Madam ; 

Of  what  ? 

Hfl.  Since  firft  your  Ma jelly  gne’d  Philocles, 

I have  not  heard  him  nam’d  for  any  Miftrifs 
Butnow,  this  pidlure  has.  convinc’d  me. —— 
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Ha!  Let  me  fee  it — (^Snatches  it  from  her.) 

Caftdiope,  Piince  Lyfimantes  fidei:  I 

Jfl,  Your  favour,  Madam,  may  encourage  him — , 

And  yet  he  loves  in  a high  place  for  him ; _ 

APrincefsof  the  Blood,  and  what  is  more,  - 

Beyond  comparifon  the  faireft  Lady  ‘ 

Ourlflecanboaft, 

How!  ihe  the  faireft 

Beyond  comparifon  C 'tis  falfe,  you  flatter  her  j 
S he  is  not  fair. — — 

I humbly  beg  forgivenefs  on  my  knees. 

If  I oflended  you : But  next  yours,  Madam^ 

Which  all muft  yield  to- 

I pretend  to  none 
Af  . She  pafles  for  a beauty. 

I,  She  may  pafs.  But  why  do  I fpeak  of  her  ^ 
lDear./f/en<ileadme,  lamnotwello’thfudden.  ^ — ■ 

, [_She  faints 

Afi.  ,Who*s  near  there  ^ help  the  Q.Heen. 

"ihe  Guards  are  cmingy . 

.S».  Bid 'em  away,  'twas  but  a qualm, 

And’tis  already  going. — 

Af.  Dear  Madam  what’s  the  matter  ! y’are 
- You  are  of  late  fo  alter'd  I fcarce  know  you. 

You  were  gay  humour’d,  and  you  now  are  penfive. 

Once  calm,  and  now  unquiet  5 
Pardon  my  boldnefs  that  I prefs  thus  far 
Into  your  fecret  thoughts : I have  at  leaft 
Afubjedis  (hare  in  you. 

Thou  haft  a greater, 

That  of  a friend ; but  am  I froward,  faift  thou  I 
Afl,  It  ill  becomes  me.  Madam,  to  fay  that. 

I know  I am:  prithee  forgive  me  for  it, 

I cannot  help  it,  but  thou  haft 
Not  long  to  fuffer  it. 

Afi.  Alas'!  • 

I feel  my  ftrength  infenfibly  confume. 

Like  Lillies  wafting  in  a Lymbecks  heat. 

C 2'  Tec 


ii  T^he  Maiden^Qmen. 

Yetafewdayes 

And  thou  flialt  fee  me  lie  all  damp  and  cold, 

Shrowded  within  fome  hollow  Vault,  among 
My  filent  Anceftors, 

Afi.  O deareft  Madam  1 
Speak  not  of  death,  or  think  not,,  if  you  die  . 

That  I will  ftay  behind; 

Sl*.  Thy  love  has  mov’d  me,  I for  once  will  have 
T he  pleafure  to  be  pitied  5 Me  unfold 

A thing  fo  ftiange,  fo  horrid  of  my  felf ; 

Aft.  Blefs  me,  fweet  Heaven  1. 

So  horrid,  faidyou.  Madam  ? 

That  Sun,  who  with  one  look  furveys  the  Globe,, 
Sees  not  a wretch  like  me:  and  could  the  world 
Take  a right  meafure  of  my  ftate  within, 

Mankind  muft  either  pity  me,  or  fcornme. 

Aft.  Sure  none  could  do  the  laft. 

Thou  long’ft  to  know  it : 

And  1 to  tell  thee,  but  fliame  flops  my  mouth. 

Eii  fl  promife  me  thou  wi'.t  excufe  my  folly. 

And  next  befecrer. •< 

Aft.  — — — Can  you  doubt  it  Madam 

Shi.  Yet  you  might fpare-my  labours 

Can  you  not  guefs 

yi  ft.  Madam,  pleafeyou,  Tie  try, 
jQh,  Hold:  Afteria: 

1 would  not  have  you  guefs,  for  (hould  you  find  ic 
I fhould  imagine,  that  fome  other  might, 

And  then,  I'weremoft  wretched.  i 

T herefore,  though  you  Ihould  luiow  it,  flatter mfe  i ■ 

And  fay  you  could  not  guefe  it. — 

A(f\  Madam,  I need  not  flatter  you,  I cannot. and  yet, 

Might  not  Ambition  trouble  your  repofe  i 
^u.  My  5/V//y  I thank  the  Gods,  contents  me. 

But  fince  ! muft  revealit,  know ’tis love ; 

I who  pretended  fo  to  glory,  am;  ' ' 

Become  the  Have  of  love. 

^ffk.  I thought  your  Majefly  had  fram’d  defignes' 
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Tofubvert  all  your  Laws;  become  a Tyrant, 

Or  vex  your  neighbours  with  injurious  wars ; 

Is  this  au^  Madam  f - 

Is  not  this  enough  i 

T hen,  know,  I love  below  my  felf ; a Subjeft ; 

Love  one  who  loves  another,  and  who  knows  not 
That  I love  him. 

jift.  Hemuft  betold  it.  Madam. 

Not  for  the  world  i A^eru : 

When  ere  he  knows  it  I fliall  die  for  lhame. 

Aft.  What  is  it  then  that  would  content  you  ^ 

Nothing,  but  that  I had  not  lov’d? 

Aft,  May  I not  ask  without  offence  who  'tis  ? 

Ev’n  that  confirms  me  I have  lov’d  amifs  ; 

Since  thou  canft  know  I love,  and  not  imagine 
It  muft  be 

Aft.  My  Coufinisindeeda  moftdeferving  perfony 
Valiant  and  wife ; and  handfome ; and  well  born. 

But  not  of  Royal  bloud: 

I know  his  fate  unfit  to  be  a King. 

To  be  his  wife  I could  forfake  my  Crown ; but  not  my  glory 
Y et, — would  he  did  not  love  Candiofe ; 

Would  he  lov’d  me, — but  knew  not  of  my  love. 

Or  ere  durft  tell  me  his : Afi.  In  all  this  Labyrinth, 

1 find  one  path  conducing  to  your  quiet, 

0 tell  me  quickly  then. 

Aft.  Caudiofe,  as  Princefs  of  the  Bloud 
Without  your  approbation  cannot  marry  : 

Firft  breait  his  match  with  her,  by  vertue  of 
Your  Sovereign  Authority, 

1 fear.  That  were  to  make  him  hate  me. 

Or,  what’s  as  bad,  to  let  him  know  I love  him: 

Could  you  not  do  it  of  your  felf  ? 

Afi.  lie  not  be  wanting  to  my  pow’r 
But  if  your  Majefty  appears  not  in  it 
The  love  of  PhlocUsmWioQW  furmOKHt 
Another  difficulties,. 
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£h.  Then,  as  we  walk,  we’l  think  what  means  are  beft  ^ 

EfFeifl  but  this,  and  thou  fliar’ft  halfe  my  breaft.  Exeunt* 

ACT  II. 

SCENE*  I.  . T^he  Queens  appartments, 

Otliing  thrives  that  I have  plotted: 

Sola.  J_^  For  I have  founded  and  find 

He  is  too  conftant  to  Candiope 
Her  too  1 have  affaulted,but  in  vain, 

Objeding  want  of  quality  in  Philocks. 
rie  to  the  Queen,  and  plainly  tell  her 
She  muftmakeufe  of  her  Authority 
T 0 break  the  match, 

SCENE.  II.  . 

; ’■*’  Enter  Celadon  looking  about  him. 

’iBrother ! what  make  you  here 
About  the  Queens  appartments 
Which  of  the  Ladies  are  you  watching  for  > 

Cel  Any  of  ’em  that  will  do  me  the  good  turn  to  make  roe  found- 
!y  in  love. 

^(1.  ThenI’lebefpeak  you  one  5 you  will  be  defp’rately  in  love 
with  Florimel : fo  foonas  the  Queen  heard  you  were  return’d  flie  gave 
you  her  for  Miftrifs. 

Cel.  Thank  her  Majefty-,  buttoconfefs  the  truth  my  fancy  lies 
partly  another  way. 

Jfl.  T-hat’s  ^Tzngv.Florimel  vows  you  are  already  in  love  with  her. 

Cel.  She  wrongs  me  horribly,  if  ever  I faw  or  fpoke  with  this 
Florimel. 

atfl.  Well,  take  your  fortune,  I muft  leave  you,  \_Exit  Afleria. 

SCENE,  III. 

Enter  Florimel,  yew  him,  and  is  running  back. 

^ Cel.  Nay ’faith  I am  got  betwixt  you  and  home,  you  are  my  pri- 
5’ner,  Lady  bright,  till  you  refolve  me  one  queJftion. 

She 
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Sheftgns.  She  is  dumb. 

Pox ; I think  flie’s  dumb : what  a vengeance  doft  thou  at  Court jwith 
fuch  a rare  face,  without  a tongue  to  anfwer  to  a k ind  queftion. 

Art  thou  dumb  indeed,  then,  thou  canft  tell  no  tales, goes  to 

kifs  her.  ^ 

rlor:  Hold,  hold,  you  are  not  mad ! : 

Cd.  Oh,  mymifsina  Mafque ! have  y6u  found  your  tongue!? 

Flor.  ’Twas  time,  I think  j what  had  become  of  me,  if  I had  not  t 
Ctl.  Methinks  your  lips  had  done  as  well. 

Fkr.  I,  if  my  Masque  had  been  over  ’em,  as  it  was  when  you  met 
Me  in  the  walks. 

Cel,  Well;  will  you  believe  me  another  time?  did  not  I fay  you  , 
vere  infinitely  handfome  .•  they  may  talk  of  Flor  'melj  if  they  will, 
but  i’faith  (he  muft  come  fhort  of  you, 

Flor,  Have  you  feen  her,  then  ? - 

Cel,  Hook’d  a little  that  way,  but  I had  loon  enough  of  ber,  fire 
is  not  to  be  feen  twice  without  a forfeit. 

Flor.  However  you  are  beholding  to  her,  they  fay  fhe  loves  you. 

Cel.  By  fate  fhe  flran’not  love  me ; I have  told  her  a piece  of  my 
mind  already : pox  o’thefe  coming  women : they  fet  a man  to  dinner"* 
before  he  has  an  appetite.  . - 

^FIavU  at  the  door. 

Flormel  you  are  call’d  within. — i^Exit 
' Cel.  I hope  in  the  Lord  you  are  not  Florimelr, 

Flor.  Ev'n  fire  at  your  fer vice ; the  fame  kind  and  coming  Flori- 
mel  you  have  defcrib’d  r 

Cel.  why  then  we  are  agreed  already,  I am  as  kind  and  coming 
as  you  for  the  heart  of  you : I knew  at  firfl  we  two  were  good  for  no- 
thing but  one  another. 

Flor.  But,  without  raillery,  are  you  in  Love  ? 

Cel.  So  horribly  much,  that  contrary  to  my  own  Maxims,  I think 
in  my  confcience  I could  marry  you. 

Flor.  No,  no, ’tis  not  come  to  that  yet : but  if  you  are  really  in 
love  you  have  done  me  the  greateft  pleafure  in  the  world.1 
Cel.  That  pleafure,  and  a better  too  I have  in  ffore  for  you. 

Flor.  This  Animal  call’d  a Lover  I have  long’d  tofeethefe  two 
years. 

Cel. 
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Cel.  Sure  you  walk’d  with -your  mask  on  all  the  while,  for  if  you 
had  been  feen, you  could  not  have  been  without  your  wifli, 

Flor  I warrant  you  mean  an  ordinary  whining  Lover } but  I muft 
have  other  proofs  of  love  ere  I believe  it. 

Cel.  You  (hall  have  the  bell  that  1 can  give  you. 

Flor.  I would  have  a Lover,  that  if  need  be,  fliould  hang  himfelf, 
drown  himfelf, break  his  neck,  or  poyfon  himfelf  for  verydefpair;  he 
t hat  will  fcruple  this  is  an  impudent  fellow  if  he  fayes  he  is  in  love. 

Cel.  Pray , Madam’,  which  of  thefe  four  things  would  you 
have  your  Lover  do  i for  a man’s  but  a man,  he  cannot  hang,  and 
drown,and  break  his  neck,and  poyfon  himfelf,  altogether. 

j/tfr,  Well  then,  becaufe  you  are  but  a beginner,  and  I would  not 
difcourage  you,  any  one  of  thefe  flaall  ferve  your  turn  in  a fair  way. 

Cel.  I am  much  deceiv’d  in  thofe  eyes  of  yours,if  a Treat,  a Song, 
and  the  Fiddles,  be  not  a more  acceptable  proof  of  love  to  you,  then 
any  of  thofe  T ragical  ones  you  have  mentioned. 

jF’/cr.Hovvever  you  will  grant  it  is  but  decent  you  fliould  be  pale,and 
lean,  and  melancholick  to  fliew  you  are  in  love : and  that  I fliali  re-, 
quire  of  you  when  I fee  you  next. 

Cel.  When  you  fee  me  next  ^ why  you  do  not  make  a Rabbet  of 
me,  to  be  lean  at  34  houis  warning  i in  the  mean  while  we  burn  day- 
light, loofe  time  and  love. 

Flor.  Would  you  marry  me  without  confideration  ^ 

Cel.  Tochoofe,by  heaven,  for  they  that  think  on’t,  twenty  to 
one  would  never  do  it,  hang  forecaft  •,  to  make  fure  of  one,  good  night 
is  as  muchihreafonas  a man  fliould  expedi from  this  ill  world. 

Flor.  Methinks  a few  more  years  a^nd  difcrction  would  do  well : I 
do  not  like  this  going  to  bed  fo  early}  it  makes  one  fo  weary  before 
morning.. 

Cel.  That's muchasyourpillowislaidbeforeyougo  tofle^. 

Flor.  Shalllmakeapropofition  to  you  ^ I will  give  you  a whole 
year  of  probation  to  love  me  in  to  grow  referv’d,  difcreet,  fober  and 
faithful, and  to  pay  me  all  the  fervices  of  a Lover.—— 

Cel,  And  at  the  end  of  it  you’ll  marry  me  i 

Flor.  If  neither  of  us  alter  our  minds  before,' 

Cel.  By  thislight  a neceflary  claufe.—  but  if  I pay  in  all  the  fore- 
faid  fervices  before  the  day,  youfliallbe  obliged  to  take  me  fooner 
into  mercy. 

Flor, 


The  Maiden^Queen,  17 

_ Fler.  Provided  if  you  prove  unfaithful,then  your  time  of  a T vvelve- 
month  to  be  prolong’d  5 fo  many  fervices  I will  bate  you  fomany 
dayes  or  weeks ; fo  many  faults  I will  add  more  to  your  'Prencilbip, 
fo  much  more  : And  of  all  this  I onely  tobe  Judg, 

: SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Philocles  4»^Lyfimantes. 

Lyf.  Is  theQgeen  this  way.  Madams 

Elor.  rie  fee,  fo  pleafe  your  Highnefs:  Follow  me,  Captive. 

Get.  March  on  Conquerour- '[_She  fulls  him. 

Lyj,  You’re fure her  Majefty  will  not  oppofeit?  ^Exeunt 
• PM.  Leave  that  to  me  my  Lord.  tCel.Flor. 

Lyf.  Then,  though  perhaps  my  Sifters  birth  might  challenge 
An  higher  match, 

rie  weigh  your  merits  on  the  other  fide 
To  make  the  ballance  even 
Phil,  I go  my  Lord  this  minute. 

jy/.  My  beft  wilhes  wait  on  you.  , . ££xit  Lyfimantes. 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  the  §^een  and  Afteria, 

Yonder  he  is  5 have  I no  other  way? 

Ap:,  O Madam,  you  muft  ftand  this  brunt : 

Deny  him  now,  and  leave  the  reft  to  me; 
rie  to  Candiofe’s  Mother, 

And  under  the  pretence  of  friendfliip,  work 
On  her  Ambition  to  put  off  a match 
So  mean  as  Philocles, 

to  Phil.]  You  may  approach, Sir, 

We  two  difcourfe  no  fecrets. 

Phil,  I come,Madam,to  weary  out  your  royal  bounty. 

Some  fuit  .1  warrant  for  your  Coufin  Celadon, 

Leave  his  advancement  to  my  care. 

Phil.  Your  goodnefs  ftill  prevents  my  willies:  ~yet  I haveone 
requeft 

D Might 


TBe  Maiden^Queeni 

Might- it  not  paff-almoft for madnefs,  and 

' Excream  Ambition  in  me, 

You  know  you  have  a favourable  Judg, 

It  lies  in  you. not  to  ask  any  thing 
I cannot  grant. 

Phil.  Madam,  per  haps  you  think  me  now  too  faulty  : 

But  Love  alone  infpires  me  with  ambition^ 

Though  but  to  look  from  fair  Candiofe^  were  an  excufe  for  both.’ 

■Si*.  Keep  your  Ambition,  and  let  Love  alone  5 
That  lean  cloy,  but  this  I cannot  cure, 

I have  fome  reafons  (invincible  to  niiej,  which  muft  forbid 
Your  marriage  with  Ca/idiofe. 
rhil:  I knew  I was  not  worthy^. 

Not  for  that,  youdefervcall  things^ 

And  to  fliovv  Lthink  it,  my  Admiral  I hear  is  dead 
His  vacant'  place  (the  beft  in  all  my  Kingdom^) 

I here  confer  on  you> 

ThiL  Rather  take  back  all  you  have  giv  n before^ 

Then  not  give  this* 

For  believe.  Madam,  nothing  is  fo  near 
My  foul,  as  the  pofleflion  of  Candiope, 

Since  that  belief  would  be  your  difadvantage^ 

I will  not  entertain  it. 

Phil;  Why^Madanij  can  you  be  thus  cruel  tomef 
To  give  me  all  things  which  Tdid  notask^. 

And  yet  deny  that  onely  .thing  I beg ; 

And  to  beg  chat  I find  I cannot  live 
Without  the  hope  of  it. 

jg//.  Hoffe  greater  things  5 
But  hope  not  this.  Hafie  to  o’recome  your  lOve, 

It  is  but  putting  a fhort  liv'd  pafTion  to  a violent  death, 

Phil,  I cannot  live  without  Candiope, 

Biul.can  die  without  a murmure. 

Having  my  doom  pronounced  from  your  fair  mouth. 

If  I am  to  pronounce  it,  live  my  PhilocLes^ 

Bpt  liv^  without  (I  was  about  to  fay 
Without  his  love,  but  that  I cannotdo) 
live  Philodcs  mihoxix  Candiope ^ 
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pM.  Ahj  Madam,  could  you  give  my  doom  ifoquicWy 
And  knew  it  was  irrevocable ! 

•Tis  to©  apparent 

You  who  alone  love  glory  ^ and  whofe  foul 
Is  loofned  from  your  fenfes, cannot  judg 
What  torments  mine, of  groffer  mouldjcndures. 

I cannot  fuffer  you 

To  give  me  praifes  which  are  not  my  own.* 

I love  like  you,  and  am  yet  much  more  wretched 
Tlien  you  can  think  your  felf, 

Phil.  Weak  barrs  they  needs  mu  ft  be  that  fortune  puts 
Twixt  Soveraign  Power,  and  all  it  can  defire. 

When  Princes  love,  they  call  themfelves'unhappy, 

Onely  becaufe  the  word  founds  handfome  in  a Lovers  mouth. 
3ut  you  can  ceafe  to  be  fo  when  you  pleafe 
3y  making  Lyfmaates  fortunate, 

^ Were  he  indeed  the  man,  you  had  forae  reafon  > 

But  ’tis  another,  more  without  my  power, 

^nd  yet  a fubjedl  too, 

Phil.  O,  Madam,  fay  not  fo, 

^ cannot  be  a Subjed  if  not  he. 
t were  to  be  injurious  to  your  felf 
fo  make  another  choice. 

Yet  LyfimAntes^itx  by  him  Hove, 

[s  more  obfcuf’d  thenStars  too  near  theSun ; 

He  has  a brightnefs  of  his  own, 

Not  borrow’d  of  his  Fathers,  but  born  with  hins. 

thil.  Pardon  me  if  I fay,  who’ere  he  be, 

He  has  pradis’d  feme  ill  Adis  upon  you,  Madam  5 
For  he,  whom  you  defcribe,  I fee  is  born 
but  from  the  lees  o’th  people. 

You  offend  me 

Whence  had  you  leave  to  ufe  thofe  infolent  terms 
Of  him  I pleafe  to  love  .*  one  I muft  tell  yon, 

(Since  foolilhly  I have  gone  on  thus  far^ 

Whom  I efteem  your  equal,  > 

And  far  fuperiour  to  Vmct  Lyfmantts^ 

One  who  defervejio  wear  a Crown. 

D 2 
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Phtl.  Whirlwinds  bear  me  hence  before  Hive 
' To  that  detefted  day. — That  frown  affures  me 
1 have  offended,  by  my  over  freedom  •, 

But  yet  me  thinks  a heart  fo  plain  and  honeft 

And  zealous  of  your  glory,  might  hope  your  pardon  for  it,' 

I give  it  you-,  but 
When  you  know  him  better 
You'!  alter  your  opinion  he’s  no  ill  friend  of  yours. 

rhil,  I well  perceive 
He  has  fupplantedmeinyourefteera?  , 

But  that’s  the  leaft  of  ills  this  fatal  wretch 

Has  pradlis’d.  T hink,  for  Heavens  fake, Madam, think 

If  you  have  drunk  no  Phylter. 

YeshehasgivenmeaPhylter;  

But  I have  drunk  it  onely  from  his  eyes. 


Phil.  Hot  Irons  thank  ’em  for’t. 
Sltt.  What’s  thatyou  mutter  < 


7p[y  or  turn- 
ig  from  her- 


Hence  from  my  fight : I know  not  whether 
I ever  fliall  endure  to  fee  you  more. 

Phil. But  hear  me,  Madam ■ 

f>u^,  I fay  be  gone.  — — See  me  no  more  this  day.— 
I will  not  hear  one  word  inyourexcufe: 

Now,Sir,berude  again ; And  give  Laws  to  your  flueen. ' 


BxU  Philocles  bowing. 


Afloria,  come  hither.’ 

Was  ever  boldnefs  like  to  this  of  Vhilecles  i 
Help  me  to  reproach  him  ; forirefolve 
Henceforth  no  more  to  love  him..  • 

Afl.  Truth  is,  I wondred  at  your  patience,  Madame 
Did  you  not  mark  his  words,  his  meen,his  adlion. 

How  full  of  haughtinefs,  howfmallrefpedl? 

And  he  to  ufe  me  thus,  he  whom  I favour’d, 

Nay  more, he  whom  Ilov’d.C 
Afl.  A man,  me  thinks,  of  vulgarparts  and  prefence  I ■ 
Or  allow  him  fomething  handfome, valiant, or  fo— 
Yet  this  to  me ! 

Afl.  The  workmanflrip of  inconfiderate  favour, 

The  Creature  of  rail)  love}  one  of  ihofe  Meteors 
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- which  Monarchs  raife  from  earth, 

And  people  wondring  how  they  came  fo  high. 

Fear,  from  their  influence,  Plagues^and  Wars, and  Famine 
HaJ  ’ i 

Afi.  One  whom  inftead  of  banilhing  a day, 

Youfliould  have  plum’d  of  all  his  borrow’d  honours : 

And  let  him  fee  what  abjedt  things  they  are 
Whom  Princes  often  love  without  defert. 

What  has  my  Philocles  deferv’d  from  thee 
That  thou  lliouldft  ufe  him  thus  i 
Were  he  the  bafeft  of  Mankind  thou  could’ft  not 
Have  given  him  ruder  language, 

Afi.  DidnotyourMajeflycbmmandme, 

Did  not  your  felf  begin  i 

Igrantldid,  butlhaverighttodoity  , 
Ilovehim,and  may  rail;  — in  you  ’tis  malice} 

Malice  in  the  moft  high  degree ; for  neverman 
Was  more  deferving  then  my  Philocles. 

Or,do  you  love  him,  ha  f and  plead  that  title  ? 

Confefs,  andrieforgiveyou. ■’ 

Tor  none  canlook  on  him  but  needs  muft  love. 

Afi.  I love  him,  Madam  1 I befeech  your  Majefty 
Have  better  thoughts  of  me; 

■ Doft  thou  not  love  him  then ! 

Good  Heav’n,  how  ftupid  and  howdullis  flie  ! 

How  moft  invincibly  infenfible  J 
No  woman  does  deferve  to  live 

That  loves  not  P/ji/tfff/rj, 

Afi.  Dear  madam,  recolledf  your  felf;  alas- 
How  much  diftradted  are  your  thoughts,  and  how- 

Dif- jointed  all  your  words ; , 

The  Sybills  leaves  more  orderly  were  laid. 

Where  is  that  harmony  of  mind, that  prudence 
Which  guided  all  you  did  / that  fenfe  of  glory 
W hich  rais ’d  you,  high  above  the  reft  of  Kings 
As  Kings  are  o’re  the  level  of  mankind! 

Gone,  gone  Afieria,  all  is  gone, 

Or  loft  within  me  far  from  any  ufe. 
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Sometimes  I ftrnggle  Hke  the  Sun  in  Clouds, 

But  ftraight  I am  o’recaft. 

Afi.  I grieve  to  fee  it. " ^ 

Ott.  Then  thou  haft  yet  the  goodnefs 
fo  pardon  what  I faid.- - ‘ 

Alas,  lufemyfelfmuch'vvorfethenthee. 

tove  rages  in  great  fouls,  — - 

Tor  there  his  povv’r  moft  oppofition  finds  j 

High  tfees  are  ihook,  becaufe  they  dare  thewinds.  ^ ^Exiant. 


ACT  HI. 

SCENE  of  the  Afh,  The  Court  Gallery. 
EhihcleSj  [olm, 

Phil.  I ■'•Istrue,  flie  banifli’d  me  but  foraday; 

“ X But  Favourites,once  declining, fink  apace. 

Yet  Fortune,  ftop,— this  is  the  likelieft  place 
T 0 meet  Afieria,  and  by  her  convey, ' 

My  humble  vows  to  my  offended  Queeen. 

Enter  ^eeri  and  Afteria. 

Hal  She  comes  her  felf ; Unhappy  man 
Where  ihall  I hide  ? — — - \is  going  outC) 

jQu.  Is  not  that  ’Thtlocles 

who  makes  fuch  hafte  away  f Fhiloclesy  Phihcks-^-^ 

[J'hilecles  coming  back,  £I  fear'd  flie  faw  me, 

Hovv  nowSir,  am  I fuch  a Bugbear 
' T h3t  I fcare  people  from  f 

Vhil.  'Tis  true,  I Ihould  more  carefully  have  flmn'd 
T he  place  where  you  might  be  ^ as,  when  it  thunders 
Men  reverently  quit  the  open  Air 
Becaufe  the  angry  Gods  are  then  abroad, 

Q«.  What  does  he  mean, 

I do  not  underftand  him. 

Afi.,  YowMajefty  forgets  you  banifli'd  him. 
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your  prefence  for  this  day. : [to  her  feftly^ 

Ha!  banifli’d  him  i 'tis  true  Indeed  ; 

But,  asthou  fayft,  I had  forgot  it  quite.  — toher. 

J(i.  That’s  very  ftrange,  fcarce  half  an  hour  ago. 

But  Love  had  drawn  his  pardon  up  fo  fooh 
That  I forgot  he  e’re  offended  me. 

Phil.  Pardon  me,  that  I could  not  thank  you  fooner : 
Yourfudden  grace, like  feme  fwift  flood  pour’d  in  on  narrow  bancks 
G’reflow’d  my  fpirits. 

N05 'tis  for  raeto  aske  yourpardon 
For  the  greatinjutyldidyou 
In  not  remembring  I was  angry  with  you. 

Butl’le  repair  my  fault. 

And  rowze  my  anger  up  againft  you  yet : 

Phil,  No,  Madam,  my  forgivenefs  was  your  Adl  of  grace- 
And  I lay  liold  of  it. 

Princes  Ibmetimes  may  pafs^ 

A(5s  of  Oblivion  in  their  own  wrong : 
phil.  ’Tis  trues  but  not  recall  them. 

But,  Philocles^fmcel  have  told  you  there  is  onel  love.' , 

Twill  go  on;  and  let  you  know 
, what  paffed  this  day  betwixt  us ; be  you  judg  > 
whether  my  fervant  have  dealt  well  with  me. 

phil,  IbefeechyourMajeftyexcufe  me;  ; . 

Any  thing  more  of  him' may  make  me 
Relapfe  too  foon,and  forfeit  niy  late  pardonv! 

Qu.  But  you’l  be  glad  to  know  it. 

Phil.  May  I not  hope  then 
You  have  fqme  quarrel  to  him  C 

Q».  Yes,  a great  one.  ' ' " 

Butfirft,  tojuftifiemy  felf 
Know,  Philscles,  I have  conceal'd  my  paflion 
With  fuch  care  from  him  that  he  knows  not  yet  r- 
Hove,  but onely  that  I much  efleem  him. 
phil,  O ftapid  wretch 

That  by  a thoufand  tokens  could  not  guefs  it ! 

Q».  He  loves  elfewhere,  and  that  has  blinded  him, 

Phil,  He’s  blind  indeed  1 
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Sothedull  Beaftsinthe  firft  Paradife 
With  levell’d  eyes  gaz’d  each  upon  their  kind  ;• 

T here  fix’d  their  love : and  ne’re  look’d  up  to  view 
That  glorious  Creature  man,  their  foveraign  Lord.  - 

Qu  Y’ate  too  feverejOn  little  faults,  but  he  has  crimes, untold^ 
Which  will, I fear, move  you  much  more  againft  him. 

Hefell  thisdayintoapalfionwithme. 

And  boldly  contradided  all  I fed. 

Phil.  A nd  Hands  his  head  upon  his  Shoulders  yet  i 

How  long  lhall  this  moft  infolent ... 

Q«.  Take  heed  you  rail  not, 

You  know  you  are  but  on  your  good  behaviour. 

Phil,  Why  then  I will  not  call  him  Tray  tor  — i 
But  onely  rude,  audacious  and  impertinent, 

Toufe  hisSoveraignfo. -- — Ibegvour leave  " ' 

T o wifl)  you  have,at  leaft  imprifon’d  him 

Q«.  Some  people  may  fpeak  ill,  and  yet  mean  well : 

Remember  you  were  not  confin’d  5 and  yet 
Your  fault  was  great.  In  lliort,!  love  him 
And  that  excl^fes  all  5 but  be  not  jealous ; 

His  rifing  fliall  not  be  your  overthrow. 

Nor  will  lever  marry  him.-  — 

Phil.  That’s  fome  comfort  yet 
He  flrall  not  be  a King. 

Mu.  He  never  fliall.  But  you  are  difcompos’d ; 

Stay  here  a little  5 I have  fomevvhat  for  you 
Sha'lfliewyouftillareinmy  favour. 

[__Exettnt  Remand Afteria. 

Enter  to  him  Candiope  rveefing, 

Phil.  How  now,  in  tears,  my  fair 
So  through  a watry  Clowd 
The  Sun  at  once  feems  both  to  weep  and  fliine. 

For  what  Forefathers  fin  do  you  afflid 
T hofe  precious  eyes  < for  fure  you  have 
None  of  your  own  to  weep. 

Cand,  My  Crimes  both  great  and  many  needs  muft  fliow 
Since  Heav'n  will  punifli  them  with  joofing  you. 

Phil. 
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- fhil,  AffliiHons  fent  from  Heav’n  without  a caufe 
Make  bold  Mankind  enquire  into  its  Laws. 

But  Heav’n,  which  moulding  beauty  takes  fuchcare 
Makes  gentle  fates  on  purpofe  for  the  fair : 

And  deftiny  that  fees  them  fo  divine, 

Spinn’s  all  theirfortunes  in  a filken.twine  ; 

No  mortal  hand  fo  ignorant  is  found 
Tp  weave  courfe  work  upon  a precious  ground, 

Cand,  Go  preach  this  do<5lrine  in  my  Mother’s  ears. 

Phtl.  Hasner  feverityproduc’dthefetears: 

C4»</.  She  has  recall’d  thofe  hopes  file  gave  before. 

And  ftridly  bids  me  ne’re  to  fee  you  more,  - 

Phil,  Changes  iafroward  age  are  Natural ; 

Who  hopes  for  conftant  weather  in  the  fall  ^ 

’Tis  in  your  pow’r  your  duty  to  transfer 
And  place  that  right  in  me  which  was  in  her. 

CW.  Reafon, like  foreign  foes, would  ne’re  o’recome. 

But  that  I find  lam  betray’d  at  home. 

You  have  a friend  that  fights  for  you  within;  • 

Phil.  Let  Reafon  ever  lofe.fo  love  may  win, 

Bnter  ^emmdh^xnz, 

V 

^eenwith  a Picture  i»  her  hand. 

See  there,  Jfierja^ 

All  we  have  done  fucceeds  Rill  to  the  worfe  j 
We  hindred  him  from  feeing  her  at  home. 

Where .1  but  oncly  heard  they  lov’d ; and  now 
She  comes  to  Court , and  mads  me  with  the  fight  on’t, 
jifl.  Dear  Madam,  overcomeyourfelf  a little. 

Or  they  1 perceive  how  much  you  are  concern’d, 

f Rruggle  with  my  heart, but  it  will  havefome  vent, 

\ToCand.']  Coufin,  you  are  a ftranger  at  the  Court.- 
Cand.  It  was  my  duty  1 confefs, 

T 0 attend  oftner  on  your  Majefly. 

MendmyCoufinsHandlcerchief} 

It  lits  too  narrow  there,  and  Ihows  too  much 

E Th- 
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Thebroadnefsof  herShonldere.- ^Nayffe, 

Now  you  put  it  too  much  backwardjand  difcover 
Thebignefsofherbrcafts.  - 

! ' Cand,  I befeech  your  Majefty 
Give  not  your  felf  t his  trouble, 

Sj}.  Sweet  Coufin,  you  fhall  pardon  me  • 

A beauty  fuch  as  yo.urs 
Deferves  a more  then  ordinary  care, 

Tofetitout, 

Come  hither,  Philecles^  do  but  obferve. 

She  has  but  one  grofs  fault  in  all  her  fliape, 

That  is,  fhe  bears  up  here  too  much. 

And  the  malicious  Workman  has  left  it  open  to  your  eye. 

Phil.  Where,  and ’pleafe  your  Majeify,  methinks'tis  very  well  f 
Jitt,  Do  not  you  fee  it.  Oh  how  blind-is  love ! 

Cand.  And  how quick-fighted  malice  J LdpJf. 

But  yet  methinks,  thofe  knots  of  sky,  do  not 
So  well  with  the  dead  colour  of  her  face. 

Afi,  Your  Majefty  miftakes,flie  wants  no  red. 

The  ^ten  here  f lucks  out  her  Glafs^and  looks  fomtimes  on  her  [elf, 
fometimes  on  her  Rival. 

How  do  I look  to  day,  Ajleria  I 
Methinks  not  well, 

A(1.  Pardon  me.  Madam,  moftvidorioufly. 

- Q».  What  think  you, comedo  not  flatter. 

Vhil.  Varis  was  a bold  man  who  prefum'd 
To  judg  the  beauty  of  a Goddefs. 

Cand.  Your  Majefty  has  given  the  reafon  why 
He  cannot  judge  j his  Love  has  blinded  him : 

Methinks  a long  patch  here  beneath  her  eye 
Might  hide  thatdifmalhallownefs,what  think  you  Phikcles  f 
Cand.  Befeech  you  Madam,  askcnot  his  opinion  i 
What  my  faults  are  it  is  no  matter  5 
Heloves  me  with  them  all.  . 

I,  he  may  love,  but  when  he  marries  you 
Your  Bridal  (hall  be  kept  in  fome  dark  Dungeon. 

Far  wel,  and  think  of  that,  too  eafie  Maid, 
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Ibluflij  thou  blouJ. — Queen, 

lAfteria. 

. Cand.  In  humane  Queen ! 

Thou  canft  not  be  more  willing  to  refigo 
Thy  part  in  me,  then  I to  give  up  mine: 

Phil.  Love,  how  few  Subjeds  do  thy  Laws  fulfil^ 

And  yet  thofe  few,  like  us,  thou  ufeft  ill ! 

-T  hegreateftflaves,inMonarchies,arethey, 

Whom  Birth  fets  neareft  to  Imperial  fway. 

While  jealous  pow’r  does  fullenly  ore  fpy, 

We  play  like  Deer  within  the  Lions,  eye. 

Would  I for  you  feme  Shepherdefs  had  been ; 

And,  but  each  May,  ne’re  heard  the  name  ofQjieen. 

Phil.  If  you  were  foj  might  I forae  Monarch  be. 

Then,  you  fliould  gain  what  now  you  loofe  by  me : 

Then,  you  in  all  my  glories  Ihould  have  part. 

And  rule  my  Empire,  as  you  rule  my  heart.  ^ 

Cand.  How  much  our  golden  wilhes  are  in  vain  i 
When  they  are  part  we  are  our  felves  again. 

Pnter  and PiAtxh  above. 

Look,  look  yifteria,  yet  they  are  not  gone; 

Hence,  we  may  hear  wnat  they  difeourfe  alone. 

Phil.  My  Love  infpires  me  with  a gen’rous  thought 
Which  you  unknowing,  in  thofe  wiflies  taught. 

Since  happinefs  may  out  of  Courts  be  found 
Why  ftay  we  here  on  this  enchanted  ground  i 
And  choofe  not  rather  with  content  to  dwell 
( If  Love  and  we  can  find  it)  in  a Cell  1 
Cand.  Thofe  who,  like  you,  have  once  in  Courts  been  great. 

May  think  they  wifli,  but  wifti  not  to  retreat. 

They  fcldom  go  but  w'hen  they  cannot  ftay  j 
As  loofing  Gamefters  throw  the  Dice  away  ; 

Ev'n  in  that  Cell,  where  you  repofe  would  find, 

Vifions  of  Court  will  haunt  your  reftlels  mind} 

And  glorious  dreams  ftand  ready  to  reftore 
T he  pleafing  fliapes  of  all  you  had  before. 

E 2 rhtl. 
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PM  He,  who  with  your  polTeflion  once  is  bleff,  • 

On  eafie  terms  may  part  with  all  the  reft; 

All  my  Ambition  will  in  you  be  crown’d ; 

And  thofe  white  Arms  fliall  all  my  wilhes  bound. 

Our  life  iliall  be  but  one  long  Nuptial  day, 

And,  like  ch*f ’t  Odours,  melt  in  Sweats  away. 

Soft  as  the  Night  our  Minutes  lhall  be  worn, 

And  chearful  as  the  Birds  that  wake  the  Morn. 

Cand.  T hus  hope  mifleads  it  felf  in  pleafant  way ; 

And  takes  mores  joyes  on  truft  then  Love  can  pay ! 

But  Love,  with  long  p6ireflIon,oncedecayd, 

That  face  which  now  you-Court,  yon  will  upbraid. 

Phil.  Falfe  Lovers  broach  thefe  tenets',  to  remove 
The  fault  from  themby  placing  it,  on  Love. — 

Cai)d.  Yet  grant  in  Youth  you  keep  alive  your  Fire,,, 
fe.  Old  age  will  come,  and  then  it  muft  expire : 

Youth  but  a while  does  at  Loves  T emple  flay. 

As  fome  fair  Inn  to  lodge  it  on  the  way.  . ' 

Phil.  Year  doubts  are  kind  t but  to  befatisfy^, 

I can  be  t ue,  I beg  I may  be  try’d. 

Cand.  T ryals  of  love  too  dear  the  making  coft  j 
For,  if  fuccefslefs,  the  whole  venture’s  loft. 

What  you  propofe,  brings  wants  and  care  along. 

Phil.  Love  c.an  bear  both.(c<*;?«/.)but  is  your  love  fo  ftrong 
Phil.  T hey  do  not  want,  who  wifli  not  to  have  more ; 
Who  everfaid  an  Anchoret  was  poor? 

Cand-  Toanfvvergen’rouflyas  you  have  done,- 
I fhouldnot  by  your  arguments  be  wonn : 

I know  I urge  your  ruine  by  confent; 

?Yet  love  too  well  that  ruine  ro  prevent. 

Phil.  Like  water  giv'n  to  thofe  whom  Leavers  fryj 
You  kill  but  him,  who  muft  without  it  die, 

Cand.  Secure  me  I may  love  without  a Crime ; 

Then,  for  our  flight,  appoint  both  place  and  time. 

Phil.  T h’enfuing  hour  my  plighted  vows  lhall  be 
The  time’s  not  long ; or  onely  long  to  me. 

Cand.  Then,,  let  us  gowhereweflrall  ne’r  be  feen. 
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By  my  hard  Mother.  (Piil.)  or  my  cruel  Queen.  cExemt  Phil. 

^een  \ O Philocks  unkind  to  call  me  cruel  I ^Cand. 
above. S So  falfe  t^fneas  did  from  D/Wo  fly; 

But  never  branded  her  with  cruelty. 

How  I defpife  my  felf  for  loving  fo  1 

Afl.  At  once  you  hate  your  felf  and  love  him  coo, 

2.».No,  his  ingratitude  has  cur’d  my  wound : ' ' 

A painful  cure  indeed  J ( Afi.')  and  yet  not  found. 

His  ignorance  of  your  true  thoughts 
Excufes  this ; you  did  feem  ouel,  Madam, 

.g».  Butmuchofkjndnefsftill  was  mix’d  with  it. 

Who  could  miftake  fo  grofly  not  to  know 
A Cufid  frowning  when  he  draws  his  Bowe  i 
A^.  He’s  going  now  to  fmart  for  his  offence : 

Should  he  without  my  leave  depart  from  hence  f 
No  matter; -fince  you  hate  him,  let  him  go. 

But  I my  hate  by  my  revenge  will  flrow: 

Befides,  his  head’s  a forfeit  to  the  State. 

Ajl.  When  you  take  that  I will  believe  you  hate. 

Let  him  poflefs,  and  then  he’ll  foon  repent ; 

And  fo  his  Crime  will  prove  his  punifliment, 

jQu.  He  may  repent;  but  he  will  firfl:  poflefs  .•  ' • 

A(l.  O,  Madam,  now  your  hatred  yovconfefs:  - 
If,  his  polfefling  her  your  rage  does  move, 

’Tis  jealoufietheavarice of  love. 

No  more,  Alleria. 

Seek  Lijimantes  om,  bid  him  fet  Guards  through  all  "the  Court  and 
City._, 

Preventtheir  marriage  firfl;  then  flop  their  flight,' 

Some  fitting  puniflrments  I will  ordain. 

But  fpeak  not  you  of  Philocks  again : 

’T is  bold  to  fearch,and  dangerous  to  find. 

Too  much  of  Heaven’s,  or  of  a Princes  mind, 

[]Qu.  defcends  and  cxk. 
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As  the  ^eenhas  denefpeakirig^  Flavia  if  going  hajlilj  ever  the 
Stage  Afteria  fees  her. 

A(i,  Flavia^  Flovia^  Whither  fofaft^ 

I lav.  Did  you  call, ' ' 

A^.  The  Queen  has  Dufinefswith  Prince  Ljfimantes;, 

Speak  to  any  Gentleman  that’s  next,  to  fetch  him.  T Exit  Afteria 
Ejav.  I fufpedl  fomewhat,but  Tie  watch  you  clofe ; Lfrom  absve. 
Prince  Ljfmantes  has  not  chofe  in  me, 

T he  worft  Spy  of  the  Court. Celaden  1 what  makes  he  here ! 

Enter  Celadon,  Olinda,  Sabina;  they  walk  overthe Stage  together^ 
he [eemingto  court  them. 


olind.  Nay,  fweet  Celadon. 

Sab,  Nay,  dear  Celadon. 

Flav.  b-ho.  I fee  his  bufinefs  now,  ’tis  with  Melijfa’s  two  Daugh- 
ters : Look  lookjhow  he  peeps  about  to  fee  if  the  Coaft  be  clear;like 

an  Hawk  that  will  not  plume  if  Are  be  look’d  on. 5 Exeunt  Cel, 

So — at  laft  he  has  trufs’ed  his  quarry. — I ok.  Sab. 

Enter  Florimell, 

Flor.  Did  you  fee  Celadon  this  way  i 

Flav.  If  you  had  not  ask’d  the  queftion,  I fliould  have  thought 
you  had  come  from  watching  him*,  he's  juft  gone  off  with  Mclijfa's 
Daughters, 

Flor.  Melifa's  Daughters ! he  did  not  Court  ’em  I hope  i 

Flav. . So  bufily,  he  loft  no  time  : while  he  was  teaching  the  one 
a tune, he  was  kifling  the  others  hand. 

Flor.  O fine  Gentleman  1 

Flav.  Andthey  fo  greedy  of  ihim  J Did  you  never  fee  two  Fifties 
about  a Bait,  tugging  it  this  way,  and  t’other  way ; for  my  part,  I 

look’d  at  leaft  he  ftiould  have  loft  a Leg  or  Armi’rh  feivice. 

Nay  never  vex  your  felf,  but  e’en  refolve  to  break  with  him. 

No  no, ’tis  not  come  to  that,  yet ; Tie  corredf  him  firft,  and 
then  hope  the  beft  from  time. 

FHav:  From  time ! Believe  me,  there’s  little  good  to  be  expefled 
from  him.  I never  knew  the  old  Gentleman  with  the  Scythe  and  Hour-  , 

glafs 
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glafs  bring  any  thing  but  gray  hair,  thin  cheeks,  andlofs  of  teeth  : 
you  fee  Celadon  loves  others. 

Flor.  There’s  the  more  hope  he  may  love  me  among  the  reft: 
hang’t,  I would  not  marry  one  of  thefe  folemn  Fops  5 they  are  good 
for  nothing  but  to  make  Cuckolds ; Give  me  a fervant  that  is  an 
high  Flier  at  all  'games,  that  is  bounteous  of  himfelf  to  many  wo- 
men ; and  yet  whenever  I pleas’d  to  throw  ^'ut  the  lure  of  Matrimo- 
ny, ihould  come  down  with  a fwing,  and  fly  the  better  at  his  own 
(Juarry. 

Flav,  But  are  you  fure  you  can  take  him  down  when  you  think 
good  < 

Flor.  Nothing  more  certain, 

Flav.  W hat  wager  will  you  venture  upon  the  T rial  i 

Flor,  Anything. 

Flav.  My  Maydenhead  to  ypurs. 

Flor.  T hat’s  a good  one,  who  fliall  take  the  forfeit  < 

Flav.  I le  go  and  write  a Letter  as  from  thefe  two  Sifters,  to  fum- 
mon  him  immediately  5 it  ftiall  be  deliver’d  before  you,  I warrant 
you  fee  a ftrange  combat  betwixt  theFleftf  and  .the  Spirit:  if  he 
leaves  you  to  go  to  t hem, you’l  grant  heloves  them  betterr-  - 

Flor.  Not  a jot  the  more  : a Bee  may  pick  of  many  Flowers,  and 
yet  like  fome  one  better  then  all  the  reft. 

Flav.  But  then  your  Beemuftnot  leave  his fting  behind  him. 

Flor.  Well;  make  the  experiment  however:  Ihear  him  coming, 
and  a whole  noife  of  Fiddles  at  his  heels.  Hey-day,  what  a mad 
Husband  ftiall  I have  i — 

Enter  Celadon. 

Flav.  And  what  a mad  wife  will  he  have  f Well,  Imuft  goe  a 
little  way,  but  Tie  return  immediately  and  write  it:  Yon’l  keep  him 
in  difcourfe  the  while  f [_Exit  Flav. 

Cel.  Where  are  you.  Madam  r what  do  you  mean  to  run  away 
thusr  pray  ftand  to’t,  that  we  may  difpatch  this  bufinefs. 

Flor.  I think  you  mean  to  watch  me  as  they  do  Witches,  to  make 
meconfefs  I love  you.  Lord,  what  a buftle  have  you  kept  this  Af- 
ternoon? what  with  eating,  ringing  and  dancing,  lam  fo  wearied, 
that  I lhall  not  be  in  cafe  to  hear  of  any  more  love  this  fortnight. 

Cel,  Nay,  if  youfurfeit  on’t  before  Tryal,  Lord  have  mercy dipon 
you  when  I have  married  yeu, 

Flor.. 
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^ Tlor.  But  whatKings  Revenuedoyouthinkwillmaintaiii  thisex- 
travagant  expence  < ' • ^ 

Cd,  I have  a damAable  Father,  a rich  old  Rogue,  if  he  would  once 
die]  Lord,hovv  long  does  he  mean  to  make  it  ere  he  dies! 

- Tier,  As  long  as  ever  he  can,  ri  e pafs  my  word  for  him. 

Cel,  I think  then  we  had  beft  confider  hint  as  anobftinateold  fel- 
low' that  is  deaf  to  the  news  of  a better  world-;  and  ne’re  ftay  for 
la-im. 

Flor.  But  e’en  marry ; and  get  him  Grandchildren  in  abundance, 
and  great.Grandchildrenuponthem^ndfo  inch  him  and  llievehim 
-out  of  the  world  by  the  very  forc^bf  new  Generations If  that  be 
-ithe  way  you  muft  excufe  me. 

Cel.  Butdoft  thou  know  what  it  is  to  be  an  old  Maid  ^ 

Flor,  Nomor  hope  I fliaVt  thefe  twenty  years. 

Cel,  But  when  that  time  comes,  in  the  nrft  place  thou  wilt  be  con- 
demned to  tell  Storiesihow  many  men  thou  mighteli  have  had ; and 
. none  believe  thee;  Then  thou  groweft  froward,  and  impudently  wea- 
rieft  all  thy  Friends  to  follicite  Man  for  thee, 

Flor.  Away  with  your  old  Common-place  wit : I amrefolvedto 
grow  fat  and  look  young  till  forty, and  then  flip  out  of  the  world  with 
the  fiift  wTinGhle,and  the  reputation  of  five  and  twenty. 

Cel.\  Well,  what  think  you  now  of  a reckoning  betwixt  us  i 
■ Flor.  How  do  you  mean  i 

Cel,  To  difcount  for  fo  inany  dayes  of  my  years  fervice,  as  I have 
paid  in  fince  morning.  ' ! 

Flor.  With  all  my  heart.  ' 

C el.  Inprimis,  For  a T reat; 

Item,,  For  my  Glafs  Coach  ; 

Item,  For  fitting  bare,  and  W'aggingyour  Fana  : 

Andlaftly,  andprincipally,  for  my  Fidelity  to  you  this  long  hour 
Jtad  half. 

Flor.  For  this  I ’bateyou  three  Weeks  ofyour  Service ; now  hear 
your  Bill  of  Faults ; for-your  comfort  ’tis  a Ihort  one. 

Cel.  I know  it, 

Flor.  Inprimiiyitemr^tt^SvimionW,  for  keeping  company  with  ■ 
Meliffa's  Daughters. 

Qd.  How  thePoKcame  youto  knowof  that:  ’Gad  I believe 
irhe  Devil  plays  booty  againft  himfelf,  and  tels  you  of  my  fins.  £afnk 

Flor. 
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Fkr  , The  offence  being  fo  fmall  the  punifhment  (hall  be  but  pro-, 
portionable,  I will  fetyou  back  onely  half  a year. 

, Cel,  You’re  moll  unconfcionable  : why  then  do  you  think  we 
(liall  come  together  f there’s  'none  but  the  old  Patriarchs  could  live 
couldlive  long  enough  tomarry  you  at  this  rate.  What  do  you  fake 
me  for  fome  Coulin  of  Methufalem's,  that  I mud  (lay  an  hundred 
years  before  I come  to  beget  Sons  and  Daughters  i 

■Flor.  Here  s an  impudent  Lover,  he  complains  of  me  without  e- 
ver  off  ring  to  excufe  himfelf  •,  Itemy  a.  fortnight  more  for  that. 

Cel.  So  ther’s  another  puff^|M|iy  voyage  has  blown  iiie  back  to 
the  North  of  Scotland. 

Flo.  All  this  is  nothing  to  you^OTfe  for  the  two 

Cel.  'Faith  if  ever  I did  more  then  kifs  ’em, and  that  buronw — 

Flor,  What  could  you  liave  done  more  to  me  C 

CeU  An  hundred  times  more  } as  thou  (halt  know,  dear  Rogue,  at 
time  convenient. 

Flo.  You  talk,  you  talk  ; Could  you  kifs  ’em,  though  but  once, 
and  ne’re  think  of  mef 

Cel.  Nay  if  I had  thought  of  thee,  I had  kifs’d  ’em  over  a thou- 
iand  times, with  the  very  force  of  imagination. 

Flor,  The  Gallants  are  mightily  beholding  to  you,  you  have 
found  'em  out  a new  way  to  kifs  their  Miftreffes,  upon  other  womens 
lips. 

Cel.  What  would  you  have  ^ You  are  my  Sultana  Queen,  the  reft 
are  but  in  the  nature  of  your  Slaves  •,  I may  make  fome  (light  excur- 
fion  into  the  Enemies  Country  for  forage  or  fo,  but  I ever  return  to 
my  head  quarters. 

Enter  one  with  a Letter. 

Cel.  Tome? 

Mejf.  If  your  name  be  Celadon.  [Celad,  readt  foftly, 

Flor.  He’s  fwallowing  the  Pill ; prefently  we  (hall  fee  the  opera- 
tion, 

{Qt\.to  the  Page,']  Child,  come  hither  Child  5 here’s  money  for 
thee  .•  So'i  be  gone  quickly  good  Child,  before  any  body  examines 
thee:  Thou  art  in  a dangerous  place.  Child.  — {Thrufts  him  out. 
Very  good,  the  Sifters  fend  me  word  they«will  have  the  Fiddles  this 
Afternoon,  and  invites  me  to  fup  there  1 — Now  cannot  I forbear 
and  I (hould  be  damn’d,  though  I have fcap’d  a fcouringfo  lately  for 

F - it,- 
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it.  Yet  I love  Florimel  better  then  both  of  ’em  together)— —riiere’s  thtf 

Riddle  o’nt : but  onely  for  the  fweet  fake  of  variety. []  A fide. 

Well,  we  muft  all  fin,  andwemuft  all  repent,  and  there’s  an  end 
on’t. 

, Flor.  What  is  it  that  makes  you  fidg  up  and  down  fo  f 

Cel.  ’Faith  I am  fent  for  by  a very  dear  friend,  and  ’tis  upon  abu-* 
fiaefsof  life  and  death.  ' 

Flor.  On  my  life  fome  woman?’ 

' col.  On  my  honour  fome  man  • Do  you  think  I would  lye  to  you  ? 
Flor.  But  you  engag’d  to  fup  with  me  ! 

Cel.  But  I confider  it  may  be  fcandalous  to  ftay  late  in  your 
Lodgings. 

Adieu  dear  Mifs  if  ever  lam  falfe  to  thee  again.  [_ExitCel, 

Fjor.  See  whatconftant  metal  you  men  are  made  of  1 He  begins  to 
vex  me  in  good  earneflr.  Hang  him,  let  him  go  and  take  enough  of 
’em:  and  yet  methinks  I can't  endure  he  fhould  neither.  Lord,  that 
fuch  a'Mad-Cap  as  I flrould  ever  live  to  be  jealous  1 
I muft  after  him. 

Some  Ladies  would  difcard  him  now,  but  I ' ' 

A fitter  way  for  my  revenge  will  find, 

I le  marry  him, and  ferve  him  in  his  kind.  l_Exit  Florimel. 

ACT  lY. 

SCENE,  Tfc 

MelifTaj  after  her  Olinda  and  Sabina,’ 

J\feli(fa^  T Muft  take  this  bufinefs  up  in  time;  this  wild  fellow  be- 
j gins  to  haunt  my  houfc  again.  Well,  I’le  be  bold  to  fay 
it,  ’tis  as  eafie  to  bring  up  young  Lyon,  withou|t  mifchief,  as  a 
Maidenhead  of  Fifteen,  to  make  it  tame  for  an  Husbands  bed.  Not 
but  that  the  young  man  is  handfome,  rich  and  young,  and  I could  be 
content  he  fliould  marry  one  of  ’em  but  to  feduce  ’em  both  in  this 
manner.-— Well,  tie  examine  ’em  apart,  and  if  I can  find  out 
' which 
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which  he  loves,  'He  offer  him  his  choice,  — 
Chnd.  ^ 


•Olirtd/i) 


55: 

Come  hither 


Your  pleafure.  Madam  i 

Nothing  but  for  your  good  olinda,  what  think  you  of  Ce- 


olin. 

Mel. 
ladon  ? 

olin.  Why  I think  he’s  a very  mad  felloW}  but  yet  I have  feme 
obligements  to  him:  he  teaches  me  new  ayres  on  the  Guitarre,  and 
talks  wildely  to  me,and  I to  him, 

Mel.  But  tell  me  in  earneft,do  you  think  he  loves  you  f 
olin.  Can  you  doubt  it  ? There  were  never  two  fo  cut  out  for  one 
another  5 we  both  love  Singing,  Dancing,  Treats  and  Mufick.  In 
fliort,  we  are  each  others  counterpart. 

Mel.  But  does  he  love  you  ferioufly  if 

olin.  Serioufly  / 1 know  not  that5  if  he  didjperhaps  I (hould  not  love 
him:  W we  lit  and  talk,  and  wrangle,  and  are  friends;  when  we  are 
together  we  never  hold  our  tongues ; then  we  have  always  a noife 
'of  Fiddles  at  our  heels,  he  hunts  me  merrily  as  the  Hound  does  the 
Hare ; and  cither  this  is  Love,  or  I know  it  nor, 

Mel.  Well,goback,andcall  i’4^;»4tome. 

• Olinda behind 

This  is  a Riddle  paft  my  finding  out: ‘whether  he  loves  her  or  no  is 
the  queftion;  butthislam  fureof,  Ihe  loves  him: — O my  little 
Favourite,  I muff  ask  you  a queftion  concerning  Geladom  Is  he  in 
love  with  you  i 

Sab.  I think  indeed  he  does  not  hate  me,  at  leaft  if  a mans  word 
may  be  taken  for  it, 

Mel.  But  what  expreflions  has  he  made  you  i 
Sab.  T ruly  the  man  has  done  his  part : he  has  fpoken  civilly  to  me, 
and  I was  not  fo  young  but  I underftood  him. 

Mel.  And  you  could  be  concent  to  marry  him  i 
Sab.  I have  fworn  never  to  marry ; befides,  he’s  a wild  young  maaj 
yet  to  obey  you,Mother,I  could  be  content  to  be  facrific’d. 

Mel.  No,no,we  wou’d  but  lead  you  to  the  Altar. 

Sab.  Not  to  put  off  the  Gentleman  neither;  for  if  I have  him  not 

I am  refolv’d  to  die  a Maid,  that’s  once, Mother. 

Mel.  Both  my  Daughters  are  in  love  with  him,  and  I cannot  yet 
find  he  loves  either  o^  ’em.  ' 

olin.  Mother,  mother, yonder’s  Celadm  in  the  walks. 

F 2 Mel 
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Mel.  Peace  wanton  j you  had  beft  ring  the  Bells  for  joy.  Well,I'le 
not  meet  himjbecaufe  I know  not  which  to  offer  him;  yet  he  feems  to 
like  the  yoangeft  beft:  l ie  give  him  opportunity  with  her 5 olinda^ 
do  you  make  hafte  after  me.  ' 

olin.  T his  is  fomething  hard  though.  Mel. 

' Celadon, 

Cel.  You  fee  Ladies  the  leaft  breath  of  yours  brings  me  to  you:  I 
have  been  feeking  you  at  your  Lodgings,  and  from  thence  came  hi- 
ther after  you. 

’Twas  well  you  found  us. 

Cel.  Found  you  l^Half  this  brightnefs  betwixt  you  two  was  e- 
nough  to  have  lighted  mej  I could  never  mifs  my  way:  Here’s  fair 
has  beauty  enough  for' one  Family  5 fucha  voice,fuch  awit, 
fo  noble  a ftature,  fo  white  a skin. 

olin.  I thouglit  he  would  be  particular  at  laft.  [.A fide. 

Cel.  And  yonng  Sdl>ina,(o  fweet  an  innocence. 

Such  a Rofe-bud  newly  blown. 

This  is  my  goodly  Pallace  of  Love,  and.that  my  little  withdrawing 
Room.  A word,  Madam,  ■ [.Tosak 

Olin.  I like  not  this  — [__afide.']  Sir,  if  you  are  nottoobufie 
with  my  Sifter,!  would  fpeak  with  you. 

Cel.  I come,  Madam. 

Sah.  Time  enough  Sir  5 pray  finifh  your  Difcourfe, and  as 

you  were  a faying,  Sir 

Olin.  Sweet  Sir. — — 

Sab.  Sifter,  you  forget,  my  Mother  bid  you  make  hafte. 

Olin.  Well, go  you  and  tell  her  I am  coming. — 

Sab.  I can  never  enduretobe  theMeffengerof  illnewsj  but  if 

you  pleafe.  Tie  fend  her  word  you  won’ t come. 

Olin.  Minion,  Minion,  remember  this. : — Exit  Olinda. 

Sab.  She’s  horribly  in  love  with  you. 

Cel.  Lord,  who  could  love  that  ..walking  Steeple : She’s  fo  high 
that  every  time  She  fings  to  me,  I am  looking  up  for  the  Bell  that 

tolls  to  Church. Ha!  Give  me  my  little  Fifth- rate  ! thathes 

fo  fnug. She,  hang  her,  aDuch  built  bottom:  fhe’s  fo  tall, 

there’s  no  boarding  her.  But  we  lofe  time  -«Madam,  let  me  feal 
my  love  upon  your  mouth.  vk' 

Soft  and  fweet  by  Heaven ! fore  you  wear  Rof^aves  between  your 
lips.  Sab. 
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Sak  Lord,  Lord  5 What's  the  matter  with  me  1 my  breath 
grows  fo  fliort  I can  arce  fpeak  to  you, 

CeU  No  matter, give  ine  thy  lips  again  and  He  fpeak  for  thee. 

Sah.  You  don’t  love  me. — 

Cel.  I warrant  thee;  fet  down  by  me  and  kifs  again, — — 

She  warms fafter  then  Pj/^maliorts  Image. . Z^fide. 

I marry  fir,  this  was  the  original  ufe  of  lips ; talking, 

eating, and  drinking  came  in  bith*  by, 

Sak  Nay  pray  be  civil;  will  you  be  at  quiets 

Cel.  What  would  you  have  me  fet  ftill  and  look  upon  you  like  a 
little  Puppy-dog  that’s  taught  to  beg  with  his  fore-leg  up  i 

Enter  FlorimelL 

Flor.  the  faithful!  in  good  time  Sir. 

Cel,  In  very  good  time  Florimell for  Heavens  fake  help 'me 
quickly.  , 

Flor.  What’s  the  matter;’ 

Cel.  Do  not  you  fee ! here’s  a poor  Gentlewoman  in  a fwoon ! 
ffwoonawayl)  I have  been  rubbing  her  this  half  hour,  and  cannot 
bring  her  to  her  fenfes. 

Flor.  Alas,  how  came  fire  fo  ? 

Cel.  Oh  barbarous  1 do  you  ftay  to  ask  queftions,  run  for  cha- 
rity. 

Flor,  Help,hclp, alas  poor  Lady. \_ExitFlor. 

Sak  Is  file  gone  ^ 

Cel.  I thanks  tq  my  wit  that  helpt  me  at  a pinch ; 

-I  thank  Heaven,!  never  pumpt  for  a lye  in  all  my  life  yet. 

Sak  I am  affraid  you  love  htr ^Celadon ! 

Cel.  Onely  as  a cfvil  acquaintance  or  fo,but  however  to  avoid  flan- 
der  you  had  beft  be  |one  before  Ihe  comes  again. 

Sab.  I can  find  a to.qeue  as  well  as  ftie  ^ ^ — 

Cel.  I,but  thetruthis,  lam  a kind  of  fcanJalous  perfon,  and  for 

you  to  be  feen  in  my  company Stay  in  the  walks,  by  this  kifs 

rle  be  with  you  prefently. ■■■■»-: Exit  Sab, 

Enter  Florimell  running. 

Flor.,  HeIp,help,I  can  find  no  body. 

Cd.  ’Tis  needlefsnow  my  dear,  fire’s  recover’d,  and  gone  off,  but 
fowan  and  weakly. : - 
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.,llor.  Llmh  ! I begin  to  fmell  a ratt,  what  wasybur  bufinefshei'e. 
Celadon  ? ■ 

Cel.  Charity,  Chriftian  charity  5 yoafawl  was  labouring  for  life 


with  her, 

I lor.  But  how  came  you  hither  5 not  that  I care  thisj~but  onely 

t©,>be  fatisfied Sin^s. 

Cel,  You  are  jealous  in  my  Gonfcience.'  - 

' Flor.  Wlio  I jealous ! T hen  I wilh  this  ligh  may  be  the  laft  that  e- 

verlmaydraw. — ' ■ - 

, Cf/.  Butwhy  do  you  figh  then -f 

Flor,  h^othingbutacold,  I'cannot  fetch  my  breath  well. — • 

•But  what  will  you  fay  if  I write  the  Letter  you  had jto  try  your  faith  ? 
Cf/.  Hey-day  1 This  is  juft  the.  Devil  and  the  Sinners  you  layfnares 
, fear  me,  and  then  punifti  me  for  being  taken ; here’s  trying  a man’s 
Faith  indeed  : What  did  you  think  I had  the  faith  of  a Stock,  or  of 
aStone?  Nay,  and  you  go  to  tantalize  a man,— -’gad  I love  upon 
the  fquare,Ican  endiire.no  tricks  to  be  ufed  to  me. 

and  Sihlaa.  at  the  door  Peeping. 

ol.  Sab.  Celadon, Celadon  ! 

Flor.  What  voices  are  thofc? 

fCel.  Some  Camerades  of  mine  that  call  me  to  play ; — — 

Pox  on  ’em,  tliey’l  fpoil  all  — jifide, 

Jior.  Pray  let’s  fee ’em. 

Cel.  Hang ’em  Tatterdemallions,  they  are  not  worth  your  fight  5 
’pray  Gentlemen  be  gone,  Tie  be  with  you  immediately. 

Sab.  No,  1 we’ll  ftay  here  for  you. 

Flor.  Do -your  Gentlemen  fpeak  with  Treble- voices.?  lamre- 
folv’d  tofee  what  company  ycu  keep.  ' ' 

Cel.  Nay, good  my  Dear.— ; 

He  lap  hold  of her  ti  j—^her  back ; [he  lap  hold 
■of  Qlinda,  by  whom  Sabina  holds  > fo  that  he 
fullin^^thej  all  come  in, 

.Flor.  -Are  thefe  your  Comerades  ? 

^Sings.']  ' T is  Strephon  calls  what  would  my  love  ? 

W hy  do  not  you  roar  out  like  a great  Bafs- vyal.  Come  follow  to  the 
Mptle-grove.  Pray  Sir, which  of  thefe  fair  Ladies  isit,forwhom  you 
\vere|to  do  the  courtefie,  for  it  were  unconfcioaable.to  leave  you 
^0 ’em  both;  What  a man’s  but  a man  you  know, 

eUn...  The  Gentleman  may  find  an  owner.  Sab. 
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Sah.  Though  not'ofyou,  _ 

Pier,  Pray  agree  whqfe  the  loft  flieep  is, and  take  him. 

Cel.  ’Slife  they'l  cry  me  anon, and  tell  my  marks.  v 

F/er.  Troth  I pity  your  Highnefs  there,  I perceive  he  has  left  yoa 
for  the  little  one : M e thinks  he  Ihould  have  been  affraid  to  break  his 
neck  when  he  fell  fo  high  as  from  you  to  her. 

Sa^.  Well  my  drolling  Lady,  1 may  be  even  with  you^ 

Fler,  Not  this  ten  years  by  thy  growthjyet. 

Sab,‘  Can  flefla  and  blood  endure  this ! — 

Fler.  How  now,  my  Amazon  in  decimo  fexte  I — ^ 

Oiin,  Do  you  affront  my  Sifter  < 

Fler.  I,  but  thou  art  fo  tall,  I think  I fliall  never  affrorit  thee,  * 
Sah.  Come  away  Sifter,  we  ftiall  be  jeer’d  to  Death  elfe. 

[_ExeuntOlin:  Sah.. 

. Fler.  Why  doyoulookthatwayj  you  can’ncforbear  leering  after 

theforbidden'Fruit.  ^ — Biitwhen  e’rel  take aWenchers word 

again ! 

Cel.  A Wenchers  word  !- Why  fhOuld  you  fpeak  fo  contemptibly 
of  the  better  half  of  Mankind,  He  ftand  up  for  the  honour  of  my 
Vocation. 

Flor.  You  are  in  no  fault  I warrantj — ’ware  my  busk—*” 

Cel.  Not  to  give  afair  Lady  the  lye,  lam  in  fault*,  — but  other--. 
wife. — Come  let  us  be  friends  *,  and  let  me  wait  you  to  your  Lodg- 
ings. _ • 

P/tfr. -This  impudence  'fhall  not  faveyouffrom  my  Table-book.. 
Item.  A Month  more  for  this  fault.—;  - [They  walkto  thi  door,. 

I.  Souldier  within.  Stand. 

3.  Souldier.  Stand,  give  the  word. 

Cel.  Now,  whats  the  meaning  of  this  trow,  guards  fer. 

I.  Souldier.  Give  the  word,  c- you  cannot  pa'fs  5 thefe  are  they 
brother}  let’s  in,  and  feizeem. 

The  two  Souldiers  enter 
j.- Sould.  — Down  with  him, 

3.  Sould.  Difarm  him. 

Cel.  How  now  Rafcalls : ■ — — ■ TDrarvs  and  heats  one  off, and 

fAtches  the  other. 

Cel.  Ask  your  life  you  villain. 

J.  Soitld,  Quarter,  quarter, 

c:et 
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Cel.  Was  everfuch  aninfolencef 

Smld,  We  did  but  our  duty  5 here  we  were  fet , to  take  a Gen- 
tleman and  Ladjr^hat  would  fteal  a marriage  without  the  Queens 
confent , a^d  we  thought  you  had  been  they.  Z_Ex  'tt  Sottld. 

Flor.  Ydur  Coufin  Philecles  and  the  Princefs  Candiope  on  my  life  J 
for  I heard  tjie  Queen  give  private  Orders  to  Ljfimantes,  and  name 
them  twice  or bhrice.  . ' 

Cel.  I know  a fcore  or  two  of  Madcaps  here  h ard  by,  whom  I can, 
pickup  from  Taverns  and  Gaming-houfes,  and  Bordells  ; thofelje 
bring  to  aid  him  : Now  Florimell,  there’s  an  argument  for  wenching  5 
where  would  you  have  had  fo  many  honeft  men  together  upon  the 
fudden  for  a brave  employment  i 

Flor.  You’l  leave  me  then  to  take  my  fortuned 
Cel.  No  5 if  you  will,  I’le  have  you  into  the  places  aforefaid,  and 
enter  you  into  good  company.  ' , 

Flor,  ’Thank  you  Sir,  here’s  a key  wi'I  let  me  through  this  back* 
door  to  my  own  Lodgings. 

Cel,  If  I come  off  with  lifejl’le  fee  you  this  evening,  if  not ■ 

Adieu  Florimell.— 

Flor.  If  you  come  not  I fliall  conclude  you  are  kill’d,  or  taken ; to 
be  hang’d  for  a Rebel  to  morrow  morning,  — and  then  I’le  honour 
your  memory  witha  Lampoon  inftead  of  an  Epitaph. 

Cel.  No  no,  I truft  better  in  my  Fate:  I know  I am  referv’d  to  do 
you  a Courtefie.  [Exit  celadon. 

As  Florimell  is  unlocking  the  door  to  go  out,  Flavia 
opens  it  againfl  her^  and  enters  to  her,  followed  hy 
a Page. 

jr/onwi?/.  do  you  hear  the  News  ^ 

Flor.  1 guefs  they  are  in  purfuitof  Philocles, 

Flav.  When  Lyfmantes  came  with  the  Queens  Orders, 

He  refuted  to  render  op  Candiope ; 

And  with  fome  few  brave  friends  he  had  about  him' 

Is  forcing  of  his  way  through  all  the  Guards. 

Flor.  A gallant  fellow:  Tie  in,  will  you  with  me. 

Hark,  the  noife  comes  this  way/  ' 

Flav.  I have  a meflage  from  the  Queen  to  Lyfmantes, 


I 
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I hope  1 may  be  fafe  among  the  Souldiers. 

Flor,  oh  very  fafe,  perhaps  fome  honeft  fellow.in  the’tumultmay 
take  pity  of  thy  Maidenhead,  or  fo  — Adiew.  ■ ’ ^ 

I,  The noife  comes  nearer.  Madam.  X_Exit  Florimett. 

Fhv.  I amgladofl’t : this  meffage  gives  me  the  opportunity  of 
fpeaking  privately  with 

E»tfr  Philocles  «»<r’Candiopc,  three  friends ; furfued  hj 

luy^imzatesandSouldiers. 

Ljf.  What  is  it  renders  you  thus  obftinate?  you  have  no  hope  of 
flight, and  to  refift  is  full  as  vain. 

' Phil,  rie  die,  rather  then  yield  her  up. 

fUv.  My  Lord  i (Xy/.)  how  now,  fome  new  meflage  from  the 
Qpeen?  . . ' 

Fo  Sould,']  Retire  a while  to  acohvenient  diftance. 

Ly(^  andVhv.tvhifper. 

Ljf,  O Flavia  ’tis  impoflible  1 the  Qyeen  in  love  with  Philocles 
Flav,  I half  fufpeffled  it  before ; but  now, 

My  ears  and  eyes  are  witneiles. — 

Tnis  hour  I over-heard  her  to  Ajleria.  * ' - 
Making  fuch  fad  complaints  of  her  hard  fate  1 
For  my  part  I believe  you  lead  him  back 
But  to  his  Coronation. 

Ljf.  Hell  take  him  firft. 

J'’/4‘v.  Prefently  after  this  (he  call’d  for  me,  • . 

And  bid  me  run ^and  with  Arid  care  command  yOH  • , 

- On  peril  of  your  life  he  had  no  harm : 

But,  Sir,  fhefpoke  it  with  fo  great  concernment. 

Me  thought  I faw  love, anger  and  defpair 
All  combating  at  once  upon  her  face. 

Ljf.  T ell  the  Queen  — I know  not  what,  1 atn  diftraded  fo  j--* 
But  go  and  leave  me  to  my  thoughts.  — ■ Z^xit  flavU 

Was  ever  fuch  amazing  news 
T old  in  fo  ftrange  and  critical  a moment ! 

What  fhall  Idol 

Does  ftie  love  Philocles,  who  loves  not  her  j 

And  loves  not  Lyf  mantes  who  prefers  her  ^ 

Above  his  life  1 what  refts  but  that  I take 
This  opportunity, which  Iheher  felf 

G Hat 
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Has  given  me, to  kill  this  happy  Rival  1 
AflIftmeSouldiers.  ' * 

Phil.  They  Qiall  buy  me  dearly. 

' Ah  me,  unhappy  maid ! 

’EnterQtlsAonwithhis  Friends^  »nbutton'd  and  reeling. 

Cel.  Courage  my  noble  Coufin,  I have  brought 
A band  of  Blades,  the  braveft  youths  of  Syracufe : 

Some  drunk, fomefober,  allrefolv’d  to  run 

Your  fortune  totheutmoft.  Fallon  mad  Boyes  ^ 

Lyf.  Hold,  a little  i— 

I’m  not  fecur’d  of  vidory  againftth'efe  defperate  rulfins. 

Cel.  No,  butl’lefecureyou;  they  fliallcut  your  throat  for  fuch 
another  word  of ’em.  Ruffins  quoth  a 1 callGamefters,andWhore;- 
mafters, and  Drunkards,.  Ruffins 

Lyf.  Pray  .Gentlemen  fall  back  a little 

Cel.  O ho,  are  they  Gentlemen  now 'with  you -J 
Speak  firft  to  your  Gentlemen  Souldiers  to  retire ; and  then' 

I’lefpejk  to  my  Gentlemen  Ruffians.  , 

Signs  to  his  f arty  f}  Therfe’s  your  difciplin’d  men  now. 

^ They  fing-^asdthe  Souldiers  retire  on  hetbftdes. 

Come  Gentlemen,  let’s  lofe  no  time-,  while  they  are  talking,  let’s- 
have  one  merry  mayn  before  we  die  — for  Mortality  fake. 

2 . Agreed, here’s  my  Cloak  for  a T able. . 

3 . And  my  Hat  for  a Box. ^They  lie  down  andthrow, 

Zyf,  Suppofe  I kill’d  him  J 

’T would  but  exafperate  the  Queen  the  more: 

He  loves  not  her,  nor  knows  he  flie  loves  him  : 

^ A hidden  thought  is  come  into  my  head — 
i So  to  contrive  it,  that  this  Philocles^ 

And  thei^his  friends  fhall  bring  to  pafs  that  for  me 
Which  I could  never  compafs. — -True  Iftrain 
A pointof  honours  but  then  her  ufage  to  me, it  fhall  be  fo’?'-^ 

Pray  ,P^r7oc/M,command  your  Souldiers  off. 

As  I will  mine : I’ve  fomewhat  to  propofe  , 

^hich  you  perhaps  may  like. 

Cand,  I will  not  leave  him. 
jSy/.-^’Tismydefireyoufliouldnotj's 
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p;^f7,MCoaGn,  lead  off  your  friends.  ’ 

Ce/.—— One  word  in  your  ear  Couz.  Let  me  advife  you  > either 
make  your  own  conditions,  or  never  agree  with  him : his  men  are  poor 
fober  Rogues,  they  can  never  ftand  before  us, 

'Exeunt  emnes  p^er  Lyf.  thil.Cand. 

Lyf.  Suppofefome friend,  e'renight. 

Should  bring  you  topoffefs  all  you  defirej 
And  not  fo  onely,but  fccure  for  ever 
The  Nations  happinefs 

Fhil.  I would  think  of  him 
'AsoffomeGod,  or  Angel, 

Lyf.  ThatGod  or  Angelyouandlmaybetobneanotherj^ 

We  have  betwixt  us 

An  hundred  men ; The  Cittadel  you  govern: 

What  were  it  now  to  feize  the  Qgeen  ! 

O impiety!  to feize the Qgeenl 
To  feize  her,faid  you  ? 

Lyf.  The  wordmight  be  too  rough,  Imeantfecure  her. 

Fhil.  Was  this  your  propofition. 

And  had  you  none  tomake  it  to  but  to  me  ^ 

Lyf.  Pray  hear  meout  e’reyou  condemnme : 

1 would  not  the  leaft  violence  were  offer’d 
Her  perfon  5 two  fmall  grants  is  all  I ask, 
Tomakemehappyinherfelf,  and  yon 
layoxa  Candiofe. 

Cand.  And  will  not  you  do  this,  ray  Fhilccles  i 
Nay  now  my  Brother  fpeaks  but  reafon. 

Fhil.  Int’reft  makes  all  feem  reafon  that  leads  toic,' 

Inrreft  that  does  the  zeal  of  Sedls  create. 

To  purge  a Church,and  to  reform  a State. 

Lyf.  In  lhort,the  Qijeen  hath  fent  to  part  you  two ; 

What  more  ftie  means  to  her,  I know  not. 

Fhil.  Toher!  alas!  why  will  notyouproteifr  her? 

Lyf.  With  you  I can ; . but  where’s  my  power  alone  i 

Cand.  You  know  Ihe loves  me  not : you  lately  heard  her 
How  Are  infulted  over  me : how  flie 
Defpis’d  that  beauty  which  you  fay  I have  > 

I fee  Ihe  purpofes  roy  death, 

c * rhiU 


c * 


44  ^he 

Phil,  Wliy'do  youfright  mewith|it?, 

’Tis  in  your  Brothers  pow’r  to  let  us  ’Icape, 
Andthenyouronnoojange;-,  ■ 

Ly[.  True,Iinay5  ' ■ ^ , 

But  then  my  head  muft  pay,  the  forfeit  ofit.  ' ' ' 

Phil.  O wretched  PhHoclcfivMihsi  would  love 
Hurry  thee  headlong  1 

Lyf.  Ceafethefe  exclamations,  . : ' 

Ther’s  no  danger  on  your  fide.'  'tishut 
To  live  without  my  Sifter, refolve  that 
And  you  have /hot  thegulf. 

Phil.  To  live  without  her ! is  ch?t  nothing  think  you  ? 

The  damn’d  in  Hell  endure  no  greater  pain 
T hen  feeing  Heaven  from  far  with  hopjlefs  ^yesv'  _ . , , 

Cand.  Candiofe  muft  die,3nd  die'foryouj  , , , 7 

See  it  not  unreveng’d  at  leaft.  ’ . • . r.  '■  < 

Phil.  Ha, unreveng’d  ! on  whom  Ihould  I revenge  It 
Butyet  Ihe  diesjand  I may  hinder  it  5 
Tis  I then  murder  my  oWw/f  : 

And  yetfliouldl  takearrnesagainft  myQjiedfll  . / 

That  favour’d  me,  rais’d  me  to  what  I ami  . T 

Alasj  it  muft  not  be,  . 

L-jf.  He  cools  again, — Ttae-,  ftiecnce  favour’d  yott 
But  now  I am  inform’d,  1, , ’ ■ . 7 

She  isbefotted  on  an  upftart  wretch  5 ’ , 

So  far,  that  fire  intends  to  make  him  Mafter,  ‘ 

Both  of  her  Crown  and  perfon,  - 
Phil.  Knows  he  that!  .. 

T hen,  what  I dreaded  moft  is  come ’tdpals.-” 

I am  convinc'd  of  the  necelTity  i 

Letusmakehaftetoraze  ^ ,V 

That  adiion  from  Annals  of  her  Reign  : ' ' 

N 0 motive  but  her  glory  could  have  wrought  me. 
lama  Traytortoher,  topreferveher  , . , 

From  Treafon  to  her  felf  5 and  yet  Heav’h  knows  .1  ' 

With  what  a heavy  heart  . ■ 

turns  reformer:  but  have  care 
This  fault  of  her  ftrange  paflion  take  no  air. 
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Let  not  the  vulgar  blow  upon  her  fame. 

Lyf,  I will  be  careful,  lhall  wegomy  Lord  : 

Thil.  Time  wafts  apace;  Each  firft  prepare  his  men.' 

CovazmY  Candiofe, tmunt  fUl.CmA. 

Lyf,  This  ruines  Him  forever  with  the  Queen} 

The  odium’s  half  his, the  profit  all  my  own. 

Thofe  who,  like  me,  by  others  help  would  climb, 

To  make  ’em  fure,muft  dip  ’em  in  their  Orime.  - Exit 

SCENE  II.  Queens  appartments. 

Enter  ^een  and Afteria.  • 

No  more  news  yetixomPhilccUs  t 
A[t.  None,Madam,fineeP/4w;<j’j  return ! 

J^.  O my  Afteria-,  if  you  lov’d  me,fure 
Y ou  would  fay  fomething  to  me  of  my  FhHocles  ; 

I could  fpeak  ever  of  him.  _ • ' 

A(l.  Madam,  you  commanded  me  no  more  to  name  him  to  yoov 
Sla,  Theni  commandyounowtofpeakof  nothing  elfe.*  - 
I charge  you  here, on  your  allegiance,  tell  me 
What  I (hould  dowith  him. 

When  you  gave  orders  that  he  fliould  betaken^ 

You  feem’d  refolv’d  how  to-difpofe  of  him. 

Dull  not  to  know. 

Mad  people  never  think  the  fame  thing  twice. 

Alas,  I’m  hurried  reftlefs  up  and  down,  • 

I was  in  anger  once,and  then  I thought 
I had  put  into  fliore ! 

But  now  a guft  of  love  blows  hard  againft  me,  ' 

And  bears  me  off  again. 

Ajl.  Shall  I fing  the  Song  you  made  of  thikclesl 
And  call’d  it  ^ 

Su.  Dojfor  that’s  allkindneft  Jr  and  while 

1 can  think  nothing  but  what  ple^estne|'['T'  T"  * " ^ 
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t|r  Feed  aflame  within  which  fo  torments  me 
j|  That  it  both  pains  myi  heartland  yet  contents  me 
’Tk  fitch  a pleaftng  fmart^  and  I fo  lo‘ve  it^ 

That  I had  rather  die^thenonceaemo’ve  it. 

'T'et  he  for,  whom  1 grie^ve fhall  never  hpow  it, 

^My  tongue  does  not  be  tray,  nor  my  eyesjhow  it: 

..Not  aftgh  nor  a tear  my  pain  difclofes, 

^But  they  fall  filently  lik^  dew  on  Rofes. 

Thus  toprevent  my  love  from  being  cruel, 
Tdy.heart's  the facrflce  as  ’tis  the  fuel : 

.And  while  I fuffer  this  to  give  him  quiet, 

,My  faith  rewards  my  love,  though  he  deny  it. 

On  his  eyes  will  lga%e,  and  there  delight  me ' 
iWihile  1 conceal  my  love,no frown  can  fright  me  : 

'To  be  more  happy  I dare  not  afpire  •,  - 
Tdorxan  Ifall  more  low,mounting  no  higher. 

Peace  : Me  thinks  T hear  the  noife 
sOf  clafliingSwordSjandclatt’ring  Armes, below,’ 

Enter  Flavia, 

Now  5 what  news  that  you  prefs  in  fo  rudely  f 
Flav.  Madam,  the  worft  that  can  be ; 
y our  Guards  upon  the  fudden  are  furpris’d, 

•JJifarm'dj  fomeflain,  allfcatter’d. 
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By  .whom? 

Ffav.  Prince  Lyfimantes  ,%nd  Lord  Hihcles, 

It  cannotbe  isaPrifoner,, 

fUv.  What  my  eyes  faw 

Pull ’em  ont,  they  are  falfe  Spedlacles. 

Afi,  O vertue,  impotent  and  blind  as  Fortune ! 

Who  would  be  good,  or  pious,  if  this  Qireen 
Thy  great  Example  fuffers  1 

Peace, y4^m4,accufe  not  vertue; 

She  has  but  given  me  a great  occafion 
Gf  Ihowmg  what  I am  when  Fortune  leaves  me, . 

A^i  Fhilocles, to  do  this  1 

I,  I muft  confyfs 'twas  hard  i 

But  there's  a fate  in  kindnefs  - 
Still,  to  be  leaft  return’d  where  moft  ’tis  given,’ 

Where’s 

fUv,  Philedes  was  whifpering  to  her. 

Hence  Screech-owl;  caU my  Guards  quickly  there  .* 

Put ’em  apart  in  feveral  Prifons. 

Alas  I I had  forgot  I have  no  Guardsy  \ 

But  thofe  which  are  my  Jaylors, 

Never  till  now  unhappy  Queen  : 

Theufeof  powr,  till  loft,  is  feldom  known ; 

Now  I would  ftrike, /find  my  Thunder-gone. 

Exit  ^een  and  Fla  via,. 


Vhi^iOchi,  enters,  andmeets  hikmigoingout,  . 
Phil.  A ft  trial  Where’s  the  Queen? 

Aft.  Ah  my  Lord  what  have  you  done  1 ' 

I cametofeek  you. 

Phil,  /sit  from  her  youeome? 

Aft.  No,  but  on  her  behalf:  her  heart’s  too  greasy 
In  this  low  ebb  of  Fortune,  to  intrear,- 
Phil.  Tis  but  a Ihort  Ecclipfe, 

Which  part,  a glorious  day  will  foon  enfue: 

But  I would  ask  a favour  too,  from  you. 

■ Aft.  When  Conquerors  petition,  they  command ; 
Thofe  that  can  Captive  Queens, who  can  withftand  ? 
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Phil.  She,  with  herhappinefs,  might  mine  create  » 

’ Yet  feems  indulgent  to  her  own  ill  fatet 
But  Ihe,  in  fecret,  hates  me  fure ; for  why  ’• 

Jf  not,  fliould  Ihe  CWw/';  deny  If 

Aft,  /fyondaretruftmyknowledgofhermind. 

She  has  no  thoughts  of  you  that  are  unkind* 

Phil.  / could  myforrows  with  Tom'e  patience  bear^ 

Did  they  proceed  from  any  one  but  her:  - 
But  from  the  Qtieen  1 whofe  perfon  I adore, 

- By  Duty  much,  by  inclination  more. 

Aft.  He  is  inclin’d  already,  did  he  know 
" That  Ihe  lov'd  him,  how  would  his  palfion  grow  / Z.^ftde'. 

Phil.  That  her  fair  hand  with  Deftiny  combines  /— • 

Tate  ne’re  ftrikes  deep,  but  when  unkindnefs  joynes ! 

Tor,  to  confefs  the  fecret  of  my  mind, 

Something  fo  tender  for  the  Oyeen'/ find,  - 
T hat  ev’n  Candhfe  can  fcarce  remove. 

And,  were  (he  lower,  'I  ihould  call  it  love. 

4/?.  She  charg’d  me  not  this  fecret  to  betray. 

But  I bcft  ferve  her  if  I difobey  ; 

Tor, if  he  loves, ’twas  for  her  int’reft  done; 

jf  not,  he’ll  keep  it  fecret  for  his  own.  — [_aftdi, 

Phil.  ’Why  are  you  in  obliging  me  fo  flow  f 
A(l.  T he  thing’s  of  great  importance  you  would  know ; 

And  you  muft  fivft  fwear  fecrefie  to  all. 

Phil.  I fwear : ( Aft.)  Yet  hold ; your  oath’s  too  general : 

:-Swear  that  Candio^e  fliall  never  know. 

Phil,  /fwear."  (4/.)  Nonot  theQgeenherfelf:  (Phil.)  1 vow. 
Aft.  You  wonder  why  /am  fo  cautious  grown 
;/n  telling,  what  concerns  your  felf  alone-: 

' Butfparemy  Vow,andguefswhat  it  may  be 
T hat  makes  the  Queen  deny  Candiofe : 

-"Tis  neither  hate  nor  pride  that  moves  her  mind  > 

■ Methinks  the  Riddle  is  not  hard  to  find. 

Phil.  You  feem  fo  great  awonderto  intend. 

As  were, in  me,  a crime  to  apprehend. 

Aft.  *Tis  not  a crime,  to  know;  but  would  be  onf 
Tjo  prove  ungrateful  when  your  Duty ’s  known, 

. ' / 
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Phil.  Why  would  yon  thus  my  eafie  faith  abufe  J 
I cannot  think  the  Qgeen  fo  ill  would  chufe. 

But  ftay,now  your  impofture  will  appear » 

She  has  her  felf  confefs’d  Ihe  lov’d  elfewherc : 

Or  fome  ignoble  choice  has  plac^ d her  heart, 

One  who  wants  quality,  and  more, defert. 

This,though  unjuft, you  have  moft  right' to  fay,' 
For,  if  you  l rail  againft  your  felf,  you  may 

Phil.  Dull  that  I was ! ' ■ 

A thoufand  things  now  crowd  my  memory 
T hat  make  me  know  it  could  be  none  bu  1 1. 

Her  Rage  was  Love : and  its  tempeftuous  flame. 

Like  Lightningjfhow’d  the  Heaven  from  whence  it  came. 
But  in  her  kindnefs  my  own  fliame  I fee^; 

Have  I dethron’d  her  then,  for  loving  me  i 
I hate  my  felf  for  that  which  I have  done. 

Much  more,difcover'd,  then  I did  unknown. 

How  does  flie  brook  her  ftrange  imprifonment? 

jifi  As  great  fouls  fliould,that  make  their  own  content. 
T he  hardeft  term  ftie  for  your  aft  could  find 
Was  onely  this,  O Philocles^  unkind ! 

Then,fetting  free  a figh,from  her  fair  eyes 
She  wip’d  two  pearls, the  remnants  of  mild  fliow’rs. 

Which  hung, like  drops, upon  the  bells  of  flowers : 

And  thank’d  the  Heav’ns, 

Which  better  did, what  flie  defign’d,  purfue, 

W ithout  her  crime  to  give  her  pow’r  to  you. 

Phil.  Hold,hold,youfetmy  thoughts  fo  near  aCrown, 
T hey  mount  above  my  reach  to  pull  them  down : 

Here  Conftancy  •,  Ambition  there  does  move  5 
On  each  fide  Beauty,  and  on  both fides  Love. 

jifl*  Me  thinks  the  leaft  you  can  is  to  receive 
This  love, with  reverence,and  your  former  leave, 

Phil.  Think  but  what  difficulties  come  between  t 
’Tis  wond’rous  difficult  to loveaQueen. 

Phil.  For  pity  ceafe  more  reafons  to  provide, 
lam  but  too  much  yielding  to  your  fide  5 
And,  were  my  heart  but  at  my  own  difpofe, 
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I fliould  not  make  a fcruple  where  to  choofe. 

Afl-*  Then  if  the  Qgeen  will  my  advice  approve^ 

Her  hatred  to  you  ftiall  expel  her  love, 

HU.  Not  to  be  lov’d  by  her,  as  hard  would  be 
As  to  be  hated  by 

I leave  you  to  refolve  while  you  have  time  5 
You  muft  be  guilty,  but  may  choofe  your  crime. 

Exit  A^ertal 

Phil,  One  thing  I have  refolv’d ; and  that  I'le  do 
Both  for  my  love,  and  for  my  honour  too. 

But  then,  (Ingratitude  and  fallhood  weigh’d ») 

1 know  not  which  would  moft  my  foul  upbraid. 

Fate  fnoves  me  headlong  down, a rugged  way 

Unfafe  to  run,  and  yet  too  ftcep  to  ftay . Phil. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  The  Court. 


Florimel  in  M4»s  H*hit. 

Twill  be  rare  now  if  I can  go  through  with  it,'  to  out- do  this 
mad  Ctladonm  all his  tricks,  and  get  both  his  Miftreflesfeom 
him } then  I lhall  revenge  my  felf  upon  all  three,  and  fave  my  own 
flake  into  the  batgain  -,  fotlfind  I do  love  the  Rogue  in  fpightof 
all  his  infidelities.  Yonder  they  are,and‘ this  way  they  muftcome.— 
if  cloathes  and  a bon  weM-WiR tike  ’em,  I lhall  do’t.  — -Save  you 
Manfttur  FlorimeU  5 Faith  me  thinks  you  are  zvetyjantj  fellow, 
pttdre  4/«/eas  wellas  thtBeft  of ’em.  I can  manage  the  little 

Comb,— -ftt  my  Hat,  lhake  my  Garniture,  tofs  about  my  empty 
Noddle,  walk  with  acourantflurr,  and  at  every  flep  peck  down  my 

Head; if  I Ihould  be  miflaken  for  feme  Courtier  now,  pray 

Vhere’s  the  difference? 


Enter  to  her  Celadon,  Olinda,  Sabina, 

©///>,.  Never  mince  the  matter /. 


Sabi 
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Sah.  You  have  left  your  hegrt  behind  with  we  know  it. 

Cel.  You  know  you  wrong  me  •,  when  I am  with  Florimell  ’tis  ftill 
your  Prifoner,  it  onely  draws  a longer  chain  after  it. 

Flor.  Is  it  e’en  fo/  then  farwell  poor  J/w/OTf//,  thy  Maideahwd 

is  condemned  to  die  with  thee {.ajide. 

Cel.  But  let’s  leavethedifcourfej  ’tis  all  digreffioo  that  doesuot 
fpeak  of  your  beauties. 

Fler.  Now  for  me  in  the  name  of  impudence  with  tben^ 

T hey  are  the  greateft  beauties  I confefs  that  ever  I beheld,  — 

Cel.  How  now, what’s  the  meaning  of  this  young  fellow  t 
Flor.  And  therefore  I cannot  wonder  that  this  Gentleman  who 
has  the  honour  to  be  known  to  you  Ihould  admire  you, — fince  / that 

amaftranger— ; ^ 

Cel.  And  a very  impudent  one,  as  I take  it,  Sir. — 

Flor.  Amfoextreamly  furpriz'd,  that  I admire,  love, am  wounded, 
and  am  dying  all  in  a moment. 

Cel.  I havefeenhimfomewhere,  butwherelknownot  / prithee 
my  friend  leave  us,  doft  thou  think  we  do  not  know  our  way  id 
Court? 

Flor.  I pretend  not  to  inftrudl  youin  your  way ; you  fee  I do  not 
go  before  you!  but  you  cannot  poffiblydeny  me  the  happinefs  to 

wait  upon  thefe  Ladies  5 — me, who. , 

Cel.  Thee,whoflialtbebeatenmoftuninercifullyif  thoudoftfbl- 
low  them  1 

You  will  not  draw  in  Court  I hope/ — 

Cel.  Poxonhim, let’swalkawayfafter, andberidof  him.— 

Flor,  Otake  no  care  forme.  Sir,  you  lhall  not  lofeme,!’!?  rather 
mend  my  pace, then  not  wait  on  you. 

o//».  1 begin  to  like  this  fellow. < 

Cel.  You  make  very  bold  here  in  .my  Seraglio,  and  I lliall  find  d 
time  to  tell  you  fo.  Sir. 

Fler,  Whenyoufindatimetotell  meon’t,  I fhall  find  a time  to 
anfwet  you : But  pray  whatdo  you  find  inyour'felffo  extraordinary, 
that  you  Ihould  ferve  thefe  Ladies  better  then  I > let  me  know  what 
'tis  you  value  your  felf  upon,  and  let  them  Judg  betwixt  us. 

Cel,  lamfomewhatmoreamanthenyou. 

Flor. ' Thatis,  yoqarefomach  older  then  I : Do  yos  likeanliafli 
ever  the  better  for  his  age  Ladies  ? 

H * Seth, 
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Sdh.  Well  faid, young  Gentleman. 

Cel,  Pifli,  thee!  a young  raw  Creature,  thou  haft  nc’re  been  un- 
der the  Barbers  hands  yet. 

Flor,  No,  nor  under  the  Surgeons  neither  as  you  have  been. 

Cel.  'Slife  what  wouldft  thou  be  at, I am  madder  then  thou  art  i 

Tier.  T he  Devil  you  are  5 Fie  Tope  with  you,  Tie  Sing  with  you, 
rie  Dance  with  you,  Fie  Swagger  with  you.  — - 

Cel.  Fie  fight  with  you. 

Tier.  Out  upon  fighting  > 'tis  grown  fo  common  a fafliion,  that 
aModifliman  contemns  it  5 A man  of  Garniture  and  Feather  is  a- 
bove  the  d ifpenfation  of  the  Sword.  ' 

olin.  Uds  my  life,here's  the  Queens  Mtifick  juft  going  to  us  > you 
fliall  decide  your  quarrel  by  a Dance. 

Sab.  Whoftops  the  Fiddles? 

Cel.  Bafe  and  Trebble,  by  your  leaves  we  arreft  you  at  thefe  La- 
dies fuits. 

Tier.  Come  on  Sirs,  playmeajigg, 

You  fliall  fee  how  Fie  baffle  him. 

Dance. 

Tier.  Your  judgment, Ladies. 

■yolin.  You  fir,  you  fir ; This  is  the  rareft  Gentleman:  I could  lire 
and  die  with  him. 

^ Sab.  Lord  how  he  Sweats .'  pleafe  you  Sir  to  make  ufe  of  my 
Handkerchief  ; 

olin.  You  and  I are  merry,  and  juft  of  an  humour  Sir;  therefore 
we  two  fliould  love  one  another. 

Sab.  And  you  and  I are  juft  ofan  age  Sir,  and  therefore  me  thinks 
we  fliould  not  hate  one  another. 

Cel.  Then  I perceive  Ladies  I am  a Caftaway,  a Reprobate  with 
you  ; why  faith  this  is  hard  luck  now,  that  I mould  be  no  lefs  then 
one  whole  hour  in  getting  your  afiecftions,  and  now  muft  lofe  ’em  in  a 
quarter  of  it. 

olin.  No  matter,  let  him  rail, does  the  lofs  affli«ft  you-Sir  ? 

Cel.  No  in  faith  does  it  not ; for  ifyou  hadnotforfakenme,  I 
had  you:  fo  the  Willows  may  flourifli  for  any  branches  I fliall  rob 
’em  of. 
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Sah,  However  we  have  the  advantage  to  have  left  you } not  you 
us. 

Cel.  That’s  onely  a certain  nimblenefs  in  Nature  you  women 
haveto  be  firftunconftant:  but  ifyou-had  not  made  the  more  hafte, 
the  wind  was  veering  too  upon  my  Weathercock  ;^the  beft  on’t  is 
FUrimell  is  worth  both  of  you..  , 

Flor,  ’Tis  like  flie’ll  accept  of  their  leavings. 

' Cel.  She  will  accept  on’t, and  (he  ihall  accept  on’t ; i think  I know 
more  then  you  of  her  mind  Sir.  ’ . 

Enter  Meliffa. 

Mel.  Daughters  there^  a poor  collation  within  that  waits  for 
you. 

Flor.  Will  you  walk  mufty  Sir?  . , ■ 

Cel.  No  merry  Sii}  I won’not  •,  I have  furfeited  of  that  old  womans 
face  already.  • - . ... 

Flor.  Begin  forae  frolick  then ; what  will  you  do  for  her  ? 

Cel.  Faith  I am  no  dog  to  Ihow  tricks  for  her  5 Icannotcome  a- 
loft  for  an  old  Woman. 

Flor.  Dare  you  kifs  her ! 

Cel.  i was  never  dar’d  by  any  man. — by  your  leave  old  Madam.~ 

\_He  f lucks  of  her  Fuff. 

Mel.  Help,  help,  do  you  difcover  my  nakednefs  ? 

Cel.  Peace  Tiffany  ! no  harm.  [Jie  futs  enthe  Ruff.-^ 

- Now  Sir  here's  f/or/W/j  health  to  you.  - ^kijfes  her. 

. Mel.  Away  fir: — - afweetyoung  man  as  you  are  toabufethe 
gifts  of  Nature  fo.  . ' 

Cel.  Good  Mother  do  not  commend  me  fo ; I am  flefli  and  blood* , 
and  you  do  not  know  what  you  may  pluck  upon  that  reverend  per- 

fon  of  yours. Come  on,  follow  your  leader. 

[_^Gives  V\ox\rsx\tht Ruff^ fhefuts  it-o»i. 
Flor.  Stand  fair  Mother.  — 

Cel.  What  with  your  Haton?  liethouthere-,— and  thou  too.— - 

V Plucks  off  her  Hat  and  Perrukti, 
%anddifco'uers'F\osimdl. 

- Omnes.  Plorimell  / 

Flor.  My  kind  Miftrefles  how  forty  I am  I can  do youno  further 
fervicej  Ithink  I hadbeftrefignyou  to<7f/4^0i»  to  make  amends  for 
me., 

Cel: 
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Cel.  Lord  what  a misfortune  it  was  Ladies,  that  the  -Ccntleman 
could  not  hold  forth  to  you. 

olift.  We  have  loft  Cf/4isfc;j  too. 

Mel.  Come  away  i this  is  paft  enduring.  Z.E}eeunt  Mel.oii». 

Sab.  Well,  if  ever  I believe  a man  to  be  a man  for  the  fake  of  a 
Perruks  and  Feather  again. — ^ — {.Exit. 

Fler.  Come  Celade»,  Ihalf  we  make  accounts  even  c Lord  what 
a hanging  look  was  there  : indeed  if  you  had  been  recreant  to  your 
M iftiefsjor  had  forfworn  your  love,  that  finners  face  had  been  but  de- 
centjbut  for  the  vertuous,theinnocentjthe  conftant  eeladon ! 

Cel.  This  is  not  very  heroick  inyou  now  toinfultover  amanin 
his  misfortunes } but  take  heed,  you  have  robb’d  me  of  my  two  Mi- 
ilreffes  5 ‘I  fhall  grow  defperately  conftant,  and  all  the  tempeft  of  my 
love  will  fall  upon  your  head:  Ilhallfopayyou. 

FUr.  Who  you,  pay  me  i you  area  banckrupt,  caft  beyond  all 
|)offibiUty  of  recovery. 

Cel.  If  I am  a banckrupt  Tie  be  a very  honeft  one ; when  I cannot 
pay  my  debts,  at  leaft  He  give  you  up  the  pofTefllon  of  my  body. 

Fler.  No,  lie  dealbetter  with  you  5 fince  you’re  unable  to  pay, 
rie  give  in  your  bond. 

Enter  Philocles  4 Commanders  Stajf  in  his  hand^Attended. 

Fhil.  Coufin  I am  forry  I muft  take  you  from  your  company  about 
an  earneft  bulinels. 

■ Fler.  There  needs  no  excufe my  Lord,  we  had  difpatch’d  our  af- 
fairs,and  were  juft  parting. — [.Going. 

Cel.  WillyoubegoingSir;  fweet  Sir,  damn’d  Sir,  I have  but  one 
word  more  to  fay  to  you. 

Fler.  Asia  manof  Honour,  lie  wait  on  you  fome  other  time. 

Cel.  BythefeBrceches.~r“  Fler.  which  if  I marry  you  lam  rer 
folv’d  to  wear  j put  that  into,  our,  Bargain,  and  fo  adieu  Sir.  — 


[Exit  Floriraell. 


Fhil.  Hark  you  Goufih — --  (Fhey  whif^er,} 

Youil  fee  it  exacftly  executed  j I rely  upon  you. 

Cel.  I fliall  not  fail, my  Lord  ? may  the  coaclufion  of  it  prove  hap- 


• Exit  Celadon, 
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Greatnefs  lies  ready  in  feme  lhapeto  temptrae,' 

The  royal  furniture  in  every  room. 

The  Guards,  and  the  huge  waving  crowds  of  people,' 

All  waiting  for  a fight  of  that  fair  Qgeen 
Who  makes  a prefent  of  her  love  to  me : 

Now  tell  me,Stoique  / 

If  all  thefe  with  a wifli  might  be  made  thine^ 

Would’ft  thou  not  truck  thy  ragged  vertue  for  'em  ? 

If  Glory  was  a bait  that  Angels  (wallow'd  ^ 

How  thenlhould  fouls  ally’dtofencejrefifl:  it  I 

Enter  Candiope. 

Ah^Oi  Candtofe ! I pity  her. 

But  that  is  all. 

cW.  O my  dear  Phikcles  I A thoufand  blelfings  wait  on  thee  I 
The  hope  of  being  thine,  Ithink  will  put  ' 

Me  paft  my  meat  and  fleep  with  extaue,. 

So  I (hall  keep  the  falls  of  Seraphim’s, 

And  wake  for  joy  like  Nightingals  in 
PM.  Wake  P/5/4>f/«,  wake  from  thy  dream  of  glory, 

*Tis  all  but  lhadow  to  Candiofei 

Canftthoubetrayalovefo  innocent  I 

» Cand.  What  makes  you  melancholickc  I doubt 
I have  difpleafed  you  ? 

Phil,  No  my  love,  Pam  not  difpleas’d  with  you. 

But  with  my  felf,  when  I confider 
How  little  I deferve  youj 

C4»d.  Say  not  fo  my  a love  fo  true  as  yours. 

T hat  would  have  left  a Court,  and  a Qgeens  favour 
T 0 live  in  a poor  Hermitage  with  me.— - 
Vhil,  Ha  J (he  has  (lung  me  to  the  quick  1 
As  if  (he  knew  the  fallhood  lintended : 

But,  I thank  Heav’n,  it  has  recal’d  my  vertue  • ^ 

\Toher'}  O my  dear,  I love  you,  and  you  on ely  ; 

Co  in,I  have  fome  bufinefs  for  a while ; 

But  I think  minutes  ages  till  we  meet. 

Cand.  I knew  you  had  ; butyet  Icould  notchoofe 
But  come  and  look  upon  you.-::—:  ‘ |lEx/V  Candiope]. 


^6  , The.Mdiden^QHeen, 

Phil.  What  barbarous  man  coulch  wrong  fo  fweet  a vertae  ! 

Enter  the  ^een  in  black  with  Afteria.  ' 
Madam, the  States  are  ftraight  to  meet’;  but  why 
In  thefe  dark  ornaments  will  you  be  feen  ^ - 

They  fit  the  fortune  of  a CaptiveQueen. 

Phil.  — Deep  lhades  are  thus  to  heighten  colours  fet  > 

So  Stars  in  Night,  and  Diamonds  ihine  in  Jet. 

True  friends  (hpuldfo, in  dark  afBi(5lionsfliine, 

But  I have  no  great  caufe  to  boaft  of  mine. 

Phil.  You  may  have  too  much  prejudice  for  fome, 

And  think 'em  falfe  before  their  trial’s  come.  ^ 
But,Madam,what  determine  you  to  do  t' 

I come  not  here  to  be  advis’d  by  you : 

But  charge  you  by  that  pow'r  which  onceyou  own’d, 

And  which  is  ftill  my  right, ev’n  when  unthron’d  > 

That  whatfoe’re  theStates  refolve  of  me. 

You  never  more  think  of  Candiofe. 

VhiL  Notthink  of  her  1 ah,  how  fliouldl  obey  1 
Her  tyrant  eyes  have  forc’d  my  heart  away.  • - ■ 

By  force  retake  it  from  thofe  tyrant  eyes, 

I’Je  grant  you  out  my  Letters  of  Reprize; 

Vhtl.  She  has,too  well,  prevented  that  defign 
By  giving  me  her  heart  in  change  for  mine. 

7 hus  foolilli  Indians  Gold  for  Glafs  forgo, 

'Twas  to  yourlofs  you  priz’d  your  heart  fo  low. 

, I fet  its  valije  when  you  were  advanc'd. 

And  as  my  faVburs  grew,its  rate  inhane’d. 

Vhil.  T he  rate  of  Subjedfs  hearts  by  yours  muft  go, 

'And  love  in  yours  has  fet  the  value  low.  ^ 

I ftandcorreded,  and  my  felf  reprove,  ; 

You  teach  me  to  repent  my  low-plac’d  love : 

Help  me  this  paflion  from  my  heart  to  tear,  - 

Now  rail  on  him,  and  I will  fit  and  hear. 

Vhil.  Madam,  like  you,  I have  repented  too, 

An/dare  not  rail  on  one  I do  not  know.  , 

This, Vhilocles fXikt  ftrange  perverfenefs  Ihows, 

As  if  what  e’re  I faid,  ycu  would  oppofe 

How  come  you  thus  concern’d,  for  this  unknown? 
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HU.  I onely  judg  his  adions  by  my  own, 

3u,  I’ve  heard  too  much,and  you ‘.00  much  have  fsidi 
O Heav’ns,  the  fecret  of  my  foul’s  betray’d  1 
He  k nows  my  love,  I read  it  in  his  face. 

And  blulhesjconfcious  of  his  Queens  difgrace. — — Z.^^de. 

{j0  him,2  Hence  quickly,  hence, or  I (hall  die  with  lhame. 

Phil.  Now  I love  both, and  both  with  equal  flame. 

Wretched  I came,  more  wretched  I retire, . 

W hen  two  winds  bio w it  who  can  quench  the  fire ! 

phikcks. 

Omy  Iknownotwhomt’accufe? 

But  either  my  own  eyes  or  you, have  told  . 

Mylove  to  Fhilocles. 

jifi.  Is’t  poflible  that  he  {houW  know  it, Madam/ 

Me  thinks  you  ask’d  that  queftion  guiltily.  - 

Her^and  Confefs,forlwillknow,what  wasthefubjei^of  youf 
A&.JhoMer.nongdKcomk 
I’th  Antichamber  with  him. 

Afi.  Itwasmy  bufinefs  to  convince  him.  Madam, 

How  ill  he  did,  being  fo  much  oblig’d, 

Tojoyninyourimprifonment,  '' 

Nay,  now  I am  confirm’d  my  thought  was  true  * 

For  you  could  give  him.  no  fuchrcafon  ' 

Ofhisobligementsasmylove.  ■ 

Afi.  Becaufe  I faw  him  much  a Malecontent, 

I thought  to  win  him  to  your  int’reft,  Madam, 

By  telling  him  it  was  no  want  of  kindnefs 
Made  your  refufal  of 

And  he  perhaps—  C^.)  What  of  him  now  / 

A^.  Asmenareaptjinteiprctcdmy  words 
To  all  th’advantage  he  could  weft  the  fence. 

As  if  I meant  you  Lov’d  him. 

Have  I depofited  within  thy  breaft 
The  deareft  treafure  of  my  life,  my  glory, 

And  haft  thou  thus  betray’d  me  J 
But  why  do  I accufe  thy  female  weaknefs. 

And  not  my  own  for  trufting  thee  1 
Unhappy  QioeeH,  Philoehs  knows  thy  fondncfs, 

I And 
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Andneeds  muftthink-it  doneby  thy  ipommand. 

Aft.  Dear  Madam,  think  not  fo.  i 

Peace,  peace,  thou  fliould’ft  for  ever  hold  thy  tongaei 

For  it  has  fpoke  too  much  for  all  thy  life,  [to  ho 

Then  Pbilocles  has  told  Cavdiefe, 

And  courts  her  kiiidnels  with  his  fcorn  of  me. 

O whither  am  I fallen  I But  I muft  rouze  my  felf,and  give  a flop. 

To  all  thefe  ills  by  headlong  palfion  caus’d  ; 

Inheartsrefolv’d  weak  love;  is  put  to  flight,.  ■ .. 

And  onely  conquers  when  we  dare  not  fight. 

• But  we  indulge  our  harms, and  while  he  gains 
An  entrance,  pleafe  our  felves  into  our  pains. 

Lyfimantes.  ; 

A^.  Prince  Madam! — 

Come  near  you  poor  deluded  criminal  5 
See  how  ambition  cheats  you,*  . , 

You  thought  to  find  a Prifoner  here. 

Bat  you  behold  a Queen,  3 

Lyf.  And  may  you  long' beXcf:  iXis  true  this  Adf 
May  caufefome  wonder  in  your  Majefty.  ' ' 

None, Coufin,  none;  I ever  thought  you  ' . 

AmbitiouS;Proud,defigning.  ' • : . , 

Lyf.  Yetallmy  Pride,Defigns,  and  my  Ambition';  a • > ’ . 

Weretaughtmeby  a Mafter  ■"  i 

With  whom  you  are  not  unacquainted.  Madam.  ' - • ■ 

Sjf.  Explain  your  felf ; dark  purpofes, like  yours. 

Need  an  Interpretation,  ’ - 

Lyf,  'Tis  love  I mean.  (.^.)  Have  my  low  fortunes  giv’n  thee 
This  infolence, to  name  it  to  thy  Queen  t* 

Lyf,  Yet  you  have  heard  love  nam’d  without  offence. 

As  much  Below  you  as  you  think  my  palfion, 

lean  look  down  on  yours. , - . 

Does  he  know  it  tool 

This  is  th’extreameft  malice  of  my  Stars  — ■ £■«/</<?. 

Lyj.  You  fee,  that  Princes  faults, 

(How  e’re  they  think  ’em  fafe  from  pablick  view) 

Fly  out  through  the  dark  crannies  of  their  Clofets  r 
W«  know  what  the  Sun  docs. 
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Ev’n  when  we  fee  him  not  in  t’other  world.  ' 

My  adtiohSjCoufin,  never  fear’d  the  light, 

Ljf,  Produce  him  then^your  darling  of  the  dark. 

For  fuch.an  one  you  have.  I know  no  fueh. 

Lyf,  You  know, bur  will  not  own  him. 

R ebels  ne  're  want  pretence  to  blacken  Kings, 

And  this,  it  feems,  is  yours : do  you  produce  him, 

Or  ne’re  hereafter  fully  my  Renown  • . 

With  this  afperfion:  - — —Sure  he  dares  not  name,  him.  — [_afide, 
Lyf.  I am  too  tender  of  your' fame } or  elfe  — ; 

Nor  are  things  brought  to  that  extremity: 

Provided  you  accept  my  paffion, 
ric gladly  yield  to  think  I was  deceiv’d. 

Keep  in  your  error  ftill  ; I will  not  buy 
Your  good  opinion  at  fo  dea?  a rate. 

As  my  own  mifery  by  being  yours. 

Lyf,  Do  not  provoke  my  patience  by  fuch  fcornes, 

For  fear  I break  through  all, and  name  him  to  you. 

Hope  not  to  fright  me  with  your  mighty  looks  > 

Know  I dare  ftem  that  tempeft  in  your  browj 
And  dafh  it  back  upon  you, 

Lyf.  Spight  of  prudence  it  will  out:  ’’’Xh  Fhilocles. 

Now  judge, when  1 was  made  a property 
To  c h eat  my  felf  by  making  him  your  Prifoner,  - ' 

Whether  I nad  not  right  to  take  up  armes  c ' 

Poor  envious  wretch  1 ' 

was  this  the  venomethat  fwell’d  up  thy  breft  ? 

My  grace  to  vhilocles  mif- deem’d  my  love  I 
Lyf.  ’Tis  true,  the  Gentleman  is  innocent; 

He ne're  finn’d  up  fo  high,not  in  his  wilhes ; 

You  know  heloves  elfewhere.  . ; ' ' 

You  mean  your  Sifter. 

Lyf.  I wifh  fome  Sybil  now  would  tell  me 
Why  you  refus’d  her  to  him  •i 

Perhaps  I did  not  think  him  worthy  of  her. : 

Lyf  Did  you  not  think  him  too  worthy,  Madam  ? 

1 his  is  too  thin  a vail  to  hinder  your  paflion. 

To  prove  you  love  him  not,  yet  give  her  him, 

I 2 
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And  rie  engage  my  honour  to  lay  down  my  Armes. 

He  is  arriv’d  where  I would  v/i(h~^  afide.2  Call  in  the 
company ,and  you  lliall  fee  what  I will  do,  — 

Lyf.  Who  waits  without  there  f — X.Exit  Lyf, 

Now  hold,  my  heart, forithis  one  a(a  of  honour, 

And  I will  never  ask  more  courage  of  thee  ; 

Once  more  I have  t he  means  to  reinftate  ray  felf  into  my  glory  i 
I fed  my  love  to  within  me 

Shrink, and  pull  back  my  heart  from  this  hard  tryal, 
Butitmuftbevfhenglory  faysit  muft.'  ' . 

As  children  wading  from  fome  Rivers  bank 
Eirft  try  the  water  with  their  tender  feet  5 
Then  ihuddring  up  with  cold,ftep  back  again, 

Andftreight  a little  further  venture  on, 

Till  at  the  laft  they  plunge  into  the  deep. 

And  pafs,  at  once,  what  they  were  doubting  long  r 
l ie  make  the  fame  experiment  5 it  fliall  be  done  in  hafte, 

Becaufe  l ie  put  it  paft  my  pow’r  t’undo. 

- £i}ter  at  one  door  Ly  fimantes,  at  the  ether  Philocles, Celadon, 
Candiope,Florimell,Flavia,Olinda,Sabina;  the  three 
Deputies  and  Soldiers, 

Lyf.  In  Armes  / isalfwell,  fhiipcles  ? 

Phil.  No,  but  itfliall  be,. 

He  comes,  and  with  him 
Thefevour  of  my  love  returns  to  lhake  me, 

I fee  love  is  not  banilh’d  from  my  foul. 

He  is  ftill  there,  but  is  chain’d  up  by  glory. 

J(l.  You ’ve  made  a noble  conqueft,  Madam. 

Come  hither,  : lamfirft  to  tellyoB 

I and  my  Coufin  are  agreed, he  has 
Engag’d  to  lay  down  Armes,. 

Phil,  ’Tis  well  for  him  he  has  5 for  all  his  party 
By  my  command  already  are  furpriz’d, 

W hile  I was  talking  with  your  Majefliy. 

Cel.  Yes ’faith  I have  done  him  that  courtcfiej 
1 brought  his  followers,  under  pretence  of  guarding  it,  to  a ftraighi 

place 
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place  where  they  are  all  coupt  up  without  ufe  of  their  ArmeS;  and 
may  be  pelted  to  death  by  the  fniall  infantry  o’the  town. 

'Twas  more  then  I expe(aed,or  could  hope  j 
Yet  ftill  I thought  your  meaning  honeft. 

Phil.  My  fault  was  raflinefs,  but  ’twas  full  of  zeal  : 

Nor  had  I e’re  been  led  to  that  attempt. 

Had  I not  feen  it  would  be  done  without  me : 

But  by  compliance  I preferv’d  the  pow\ 

Which  I have  fince  made  ufe  of  for  your  fervice.  - ' 

And  which  I purpofc  fo  to  recompence.  - — 

Ljf.  With  her  Crown  (he  meansjl  knew’twould  come  to’t.  £afiiie., 
Phil,  O Heav’ns,  (he'll  own  her  love  1 
Then  I muft  lofe  Candiofe  for  ever. 

And  floating  in  a vaftabyfs  of  glory, 

Seek  and  not  find  my  felfl  — — [,afde, 

T ake  your  Candiepe  j and  be  as  happy 
As  love  can  make  you  both : — how  pleas’d  I am 
T hat  I can  force  my  tongue, 

To  fpeak  words  fo  far  diftantfrom  my  heart! C‘*^de.‘ 

Cand.  My  happinefs  is  more  then  I can  utter  1 
Z<3f.  Methinks  I could  do  violence  on  my  felffor  taking  Armefr. 
Againft  a Queen  fo  good,  fo  bountiful: 

Give  me  leave.  Madam,  in  my  extalie 
Of  joy,  to  give  you  thanks  for  Philocks. 

You’have  preferv’d  my  friend, and  now  he  owes  not 
His  fortunes  onely  to  your  favour}  but 
W hat’s  more, his  life,an4  more  then  thatjhis  love, 

I am  convinc’d,  (he  never  lov’d  him  now } 

Since  by  her  free  confent,all  force  remov’d 
She  gives  him  to  my  Sifter. 

was  an  Impoftor  and  deceiv’d  me. 

Phil.  As  for  me.  Madam,  I can  onely  fay 
That  I begrefpitformythanks;  for  on  thefudden^ 

T, he  benefit’s  fo  great  it  overwhelmes  me. 

Mark  but  th’faintnefs  of th’  acknowledgment,  uethe  Qn' 

1 4fd(. 

to  Aft.']  I have  obferv’d  it  with  you^d  am  pleas’d 
He  feems  not  fatisfi’d } for  I ftill  wi(h 

Jhaj 
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That  he  rtiay  love  me. 

Phil.  I fee>4/fnddeladed  me 
With  flattering  hopes  of  the  Queens  love 
Onely  to  draw  me  off  from  Ljfimantes : — — ■ 

But  I will  think  no  more  on’t. 

I’m  going  to  poflefs  Candiofe, 

And  I am  ravifli’d  with  the  joy  on’t  i ha ! 

_ Not  raviih’d  neithei".  - 

For  what  can  be  more  charming  then  that,Qyeen ! 

Behold  how  night  fits  lovely  on  her  eye-brows. 

While  day.  breaks  from  her  eyes ! then,  a Crown  too : 

Loft, loft, for  ever  loft, and  now  'tis  gone 

’Tis  beautiful!. — — ' i aftde. 

, Afl.  How  he  eyes  you  ftill ! *—  — --- — ; — ^ 4o  the  ^eot. 
Phil.  Sure  I had  one  of  the  fallen  Angels  Dreams  5 

All  Heav’n  within  this  hour  was  mine  1 ^ 

Cand.  What  is  it  that  difturbs  you  Dear  ? , ' 

Phil.  Onely  thegreatnefsofmy  joy: 

I’ve  ta’ne  too  ftrong  a Cordial, love, 

And  cannot  yetdigeft  it, 

£Qjj.  Clafpifjgher  hafidott  Afietia.'}  'Tis  done  ! but  this  pang  mo.rc; 
and  then  a glorious  birth.  ’ 

The  Tumults  of  this  day,  my  loyal  Subje(5t$  , ■ 

Havefetledin  my  heart  a refolution,  . 

Happy  for  you, and  glorious  too  for  me.  . -i  ■ 

Firft  for  my  Coufin, though  attempting  on  my  perfon, 

He  has  incurr’d  the  danger  of  the  Laws, 

Iwillnot  punilhhim. 

Xy/,  You  bind  me  ever  to  my  loyalty.  ' ' 

Then, that  I may  oblige  you  more  to  it. 

/ ’here  declare  you  rightful  fucceiTor, 

And  heir  immediate  to  my  Crown  : 

This,  Gentlemen, ; [_tethe Deputies, 

I hope  will  ftill  my  fubjetfts  difcontents, 

When  they  behold  fucceffion  firmly  fetled,  - 
[ Deputies.'}  Heav’n  prefer ve  your  Majefty. 

As  for  my  felf  I haverefolv’d 
S till  to  continue  as  I am,  unmarried; 
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The''cares,obfetvances, and  all  the  duties 
Which  1 lliould  pay  an  Husband,  I will  place 
Upon  my  people;  and  oUr  mutual  love 
Shall  make  a blelfing  more  then  Conjugal, 

And  this  the  States  /ball  ratifie. 

Lyf.  Heav’n  bear  me  witnefe  tliat  I take  no  joy 
InthefiiccelfionofaCrown  ~ 

Which  rauft  defcend  to  me  fo  fad  away. 

Coufin,  nomore;  my  refolution’s  paft. 

Which  fa te  lhall  never  alter. 

Phil.  Then,!  am  once  more  happy ; 

For  fince  none  can  pofTefs  her»I  am  pleas’d 
With  my  p«  n choice,  and  will  defire  no  more,' 

For  multiplying  vyiflies  is- a curfe 
That  keep  the  mind  ftill  painfully  awake : 

jSu.  Cehdon  X 

You  care  and  loyalty  have  this  day  oblig’d  me ; 

Bu^  how  to  be  acknowledging  / know  not, 

Unlefs  you  give  the  means. 

Cel,  I was  in  hope  your  Majefty  had  forgot  me  5 therefore  if  you 
pleafe,  Madam,  I onely  beg  a pardon  for  having  taken  up  armes  once 
to  day  againft  you ; for  I have  a foolifh  kind  of  Confcience,  which  f 
wilh  many  of  your  Subjedls  had, that  will  not  let  me  ask  a recompence 
for  my  loyalty, when  I know  I have  been  a Rebel. 

■ Your  raodefty  (hall  not  ferve  the  turn ; Ask  fomething. 

Cel.  Then  I beg.  Madam,  you  will  command  Florimell  nsvtttQ 
be  friends  with  me. 

Flor.  Ask  again-,  I grant  that  without  the  Queen  ; But  why  are 
you  affraid  on’t  < 

. Cel.  Becaufe  I am  fure  as  foon  as  ever  you  are,  you’l  marry  me, 

Flor.  Do  you  fear  it  ? 

Cel,  No,  ’twill  come  with  a fear. 

Flor.  If  you  do,  I willnot  flick  with  you  for  an  Oath. 

Cel,  I require  no  Oath  till  we  come  to  Church  ; and  then  after 
the  Priefl,  I hope?  for  I find  it  will  be  my  deftiny  to  marry  thee. 

Flor,  If  ever  I fay  word  after  the  black  Gentleman  for  thee 
ladon  
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Cel,  Then  I hope  you’l  give  me  leave  to  beftow  a faithful  heart 
elfewhere. 

Flor.  I but  if  you  would  have  one  you  muftbefpeak  it,  for  I am. 
•fure  you  have  none  ready  made. 

Cel.  What  fay  you,  Ihalllmarryi=’//J«/M? 

Flor.  No,  flie’ll  be  too  cunning  for  you. 

Cel,  What  fay  you  to  oUnda  then?  flie’s  tall,  and  fair, and  bonny, 

Flor,  And  foolilh,and  apifli,and  fickle. 

Cel,  But  Sahinetj  there’s  pretty,  and  young,  and  loving,  and  in- 
nocent. 

Flor.  Anddwarfilh,  andchildifh,  and  fond,  and  flippant:  if  you 
marry  her  Sifter  you  will  get  May-poles,  and  if  you  marry  her  you 
will  get  Fayries  to  dance  about  them.  ' , 

Cel.  Nay  then  the  cafe  is  clear,  Flmmelh,  if  you  take  ’em  all 
from  me,  ’tis  becaufe  you  referye  me  for  your  felf. 

Flor.  But  this  Marriage  is  fuch  a Bugbear  to  me  > much  might  be 
if  we  could  invent  but  any  way  to  mak  it  eafie. 

Cel.  Some  foolilh  people  have  made  ituneafie,  by  drawing  the 
knot  fafter  then  they  need;  but  we  that  are  wifer  will  loofenit  a 
little.  _ ■ 

Flor.  ’Tis  true  indeed,  there’s  fome  difference  betwixt  a Girdle  and 
an  Halter. 

Cel.  As  for  the  firft  year^according  to  the  laudable  cuftome  of  new 
married  people,  we  fhall  follow  one  another  up  into  Chambers,  and 
down  into  Gardens,  and  chink  we  flrall  never  have  enough  of  one  a- 
jiother. So  far  ’tis  pleafant  enough  1 hope. 

Flor.  But  after  thatjjwhen  we  begin  to  live  like  Husband  and  Wife, 
itnd  never  come  near  one  another'r—  ivhat  theft  S ir  ? 

Cel.  Why  then  our  onely  happinefs  muftbe  to  have  one  mind,  ■ 
and  one  will,  Ftorimell.  ■ 

Flor,  One  mind  if  thou  wilt,  but  prithee  let  us  have  two  wills ; 
for  I find  one  will  be  little  enough  for  me  alone : But  how  if  thofe  wills 
fliould  meet  and  clafli,CfWtf«'?  . .. 

Cel.  I warrant  thee  for  that.'  Husbands  aftd  Wives  keep  their  wills 
far  enough  afunder  for  ever  meeting : one  thing  let  us  be  fure  to  agree 
on,  that  is,  never  to  be  jealous. 

Flor.  No  ; but  e’en  love  one  ariotheras  longas  we  can;  and 
coafefs  the  truth  when  we  canlove  no  longer. 

Ctl. 
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^ Iisvebeeriat  play,  yoiifliallnemask  mev^hatimo- 
^ abroad  you  (hall  never  ^'enquire  who 

Cd.  Item,  I will  have  the  liberty  to  fleep  all  night/ without  vow 

interrupting  my  repofe  for  any  evil  ielign  whatfoeyen  ^ 

Fhr.  ^tm,  Thenyouihall  bid  me  good  night  before  you  fleep 

Cd.  Provided  always,  jhat  whatever  liberties  we  take  with  other 

people, we  continue  very  honeft  to  one  another 
/ ' ^ pleafant  life. 

„«SfL^k  the  npes  of  Husband  and  Wifehold  forth 

uotnmg,  but  clafliing  and  cloying,  and  dulnefs  and  faintnefs  in  their 
fignincation  5 they  ihall  be  aboliih’d  for  ever  betwixt  us, 

",  be  made  a Cuckold;!  had  rather 

thou  ihiMldft  make  me  one  then  any  one  in  sic/U  : and  for-  my  , 
comfort  I fhall  have  thee  qftner  then  any  ©f  thy  fervaats. 

is  not  fuch  a marriage  as  good  as  wenching, 

Cd.  This  is  very  good,but  notfo  good,  FlorimeU. 

S».  Now  fet  me  forward  to  th’  Aflembly. 

' You  promife  Coufinyourconfcnty 
Lyft  But  moft  unwillingly* 

J mi;^  b^  your  voice  too. 
fhdi  MofLfoyfuiyl  g^^eit. 

^jf-  Madam,but  one  word  more  ^^nce  you  are  fo  refolv’d. 

That  you  may  fee,bold  as  my  palfion  was, 

*Twas  onely  for  your  perfon,not  your  Crown ; 

I fwear  no  fecond  love 

Shall  vfolate  the  flame  I had  for  you. 

But  in  (iridl  imitation  of  your  Oath 
Ivou  Angle  life. 
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^ U AftemJ  Now, my  J^<rh,my  joys  are  full  j 
The  pow’rs  above  that  fee 

The  innocent  love  I bear  to  pMtff/w,  i 
Have  giv’n  its  due  reward  5 forty  this  means 
The  right  of  Ljftnfantes  will  devolve  / 

UponCW/opej  and  Ilhall  have 
This  great  contents  to  think,- when  I am  dead 
My  Crownroay  faU  oja  thihcks.  his  head.  , 


i j : - i' ' 
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EPILOGUE 


Written  by  a Perfon  of  Honour. 


O^Vr  Poet  fomething  dotthtfulof  his  Fate 
Made  choice  of  me  to  be  his  Jd'vocate^ 
Relying  on  my  Knowledg  in  the  hauvs^ 

And  1 as  boldly  mdertookjhe  Caufe. 

1 left  my  Client  yonder  in  a rant 
Againji  the  envious^  and  the  ignorant ^ 

Who  are^  he  fayes,  his  onely  Enemies  .• 

But  he  contemns  their  malice  ^and  defes 
"The  Jharpefi  of  bis  Cenfurers  to  fay 
Where  there  is  one  grofs  fault  in  all  his  Play. 
The  language  is fo fitted  for  each  party 
The  Plot  according  to  the  Rules  of  Art ; 

And  twenty  other  things  he  bid  me  tellyou^ 
But  I cry  d^  eengo  do’t  your  felffor  Nelly. 
ReafoUyWith  Judges, urg’d  in  the  defence 
Of  thofe  they  would  condemn,  is  infolence  -, 

I therefore  wave  the  merits  of  his  Play, 

And  thinkjt fit  to  plead  this  fafer-  way. 

If,  when  too  many  in  the  purdoafe  fhare 
Robbings  not  worth  the  danger  nor  the  care  ; 
The  men  of  buftnefs  mufi,  in  Policy, 

Cherijb  a little  harmlefs  Poetry 
All  wit  woud  elfe  grow  up  to  Knavery. 

Wit  is  a Bird  ^’Mufick^,  or  of  Prey. 

Mounting  Jhe  firih^s  at  all  things  in  her  way  , 
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But  if  this  BirSime  once  but  touch  her  mngs^ 
On  the  next  hup pe fits  her  down^andfimgs. 

1 ha‘Ve  but  one  word  more  \ tell  me  Ipr ay 
What  you  will  get  by  damning  of  our  flay? 

A whipt  Fanatickjpho  does  not  recant 
Is  by  his  Brethren  calFd  a fuffring  Saint  j 
And  by  your  hands pou’d  this  poor  Foet  die 
Before  he  does  renounce  hk  Foetry^ 

-Fiis  death  jnufi  needs  confirm  the  Forty  more 
^7hen  all  his  fcribling  life  could  do  before. 

Where  fo  much  %eal  does  in  a SeSl  appear , 

’7is  to  no  purpofoy  faithy  to  be  fevere. 

But  Hotherday  Ibeard  this  rhyming  fop 
.Say  Criticks  were  the  Whips ^and  he  the  fop 
for,  as  a fop  fpins.befi  the  more  you  bafie  her. 
So  esnery  lffhyougi'z/e  fie  writes  thefafier. 
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